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BITBRALCTEB, GG. 


SONGS OF A SUMMER NIGHT. 





In that gallant time, (the days of chivalry and troubadors) when | 
a still and breathl: ss night had succeeded the hot sunny day of an! 
italian July, it chanced that a singular group of persons were stretch- | 
ed on the green ground of au embowermg wood, reposing from the | 
fatigues of a journey, and preferring the canopies of branches and | 
leaves, and the cool grass and moss that formed their general couch, | 


to the drapecied apartments or more convenient accommodation of 
castle or hostel. A clear blue sky shone above them through the fo- 


liage, and a few solitary stars «winkled there, as though a great fes- | 
tival had called away all theiv merry shining companions, and those | 
few bad chosen rather to remain behind and meditate in sweet lone- | 


liness, than join their gay brethren, who might be supposed to have | 
assembled in some far-off field of air, beaming in all their splendours, | 
and revelling right brillianily: Perhaps those few who remained in 
the forsakev sky were philosophers, poets, or lovers, whom we all 
know have little heed of merriments; but, whatever they might be, 
there they were palely glimmering far away from each other, and 
looking as melancholy and misanthropical as such high minded stars 
might be supposgd to look. 

The party amGmnted to upwardsof twenty persons, including threv 
or four attendants, who were only distinguished from their superior; 
by their humbler carbs, and their occasionally performing crifliay 
acts of attendance, but all equally enjoyed the coulness and quiey 
of the time; while the hostess aul mother Nature accommodate: 
the oue no better than the other, but spread the green carpet. ofc 

7 


es fer Meese Corde, ahd lung her q fivevlg aad dro rpitte cud 
iains over all alike: for she, good dame, cannot comprehend subor- 
dination and respect for persoas, but warms and chil!s her children 
without distinction; though some, more cunning than others, may 
artfully contrive protection from her chitings aud screens for her 
over-kindness. 

Their horses were browsing near them. and the goodly company 
were merrily discoursing ; while ever and anon the loud laugh of | 
the gailants, and the titter of the ladies so mingled aud quavered in | 
the air, that the birds, the legal inhabitants of the place, were seen | 
flitting from trve to tree, crying out in short and sharp chirrups, won- | 
dering with each other; and in as much consternation as though the | 
ving-burning fairies were holding their circular revelries, and royster- | 
ing in all their mad and mischievous mirth ? 

A burst of gaiety had died away and all the party remained silent, | 
some preparing materials for a fresh sally of humour, others, in sy m- | 
pathy with the beauty and stillness of the approaching night, wishing | 
ior a continuation of the silence, and thinking the company of trea- | 
sured thoaght§ and recollections of by-gone days, and cherished me- | 
mories of some hallowed forms, would be move in unison with that | 
sweet and quiet hour. A few might be seen resting their tieads on 
the green banks, thinking of nothing in the world, and preferring at | 
that moment the soft cool kiss of the grass, in which they closely | 
nestled their faces—faces which had through the day beeu glared | 
upon hy ‘he dazzling eye of the summer sun—to any other kisses or | 
lips whatever, Among them was a lady of peculiar beauty, and to 
whom the gallants were particularly obsequious; though the envy 
she might have caused among the other beauties preseut, from her 
monopoly of ali the compliments, knightly speeches and flourishes 
of wit, was entirely subdued by the seeming unconsciousness that | 
they were particularly addressed to her, and the grace and play ful- | 
ness with which she made every subject a matter of general converse, 
so that all might participate in the colloquial collation. But though 
her eyes would sometimes sparkle and beam with the laughter of her 
heart, yet a peusiveness and tender melancholy would steal over her 
fair countenance, and the smile would often be followed by a sigh, 
even as clouds are seen to sail over the sunshine of the young spring | 
day. Again the conversation was resumed, and from its earnestness | 
it appeared some proposition had been made, to which a majority of | 
the party seemed readily to assent. First there were loud and short 
sentences, then speeches of solicitation and petulant replies, then the | 
laugh aod the brief silence, then again a bandying of words; at | 
leneth a yielding from one, and a murmur of satisfaction froin the | 
rest, proved a point to have been gained: for some resumed their } 
reclining positions from which the previous debate had disturbed | 
them, others bent forward inthe act of attentively listening, and 
the preparations for a general stillness augured that one of the par- | 
ty was about to sing: and after a short prelude of silence, a soft, 
clear, and lute-like voice tremulously commenced a plaintive song. 
lt was from the lady whose loveliness and courtesy had made her 
the queen of the gay assemblage. She essayed a ballad of ill-re- 
quited love, of forgotten vows and youth's tears; but suddenly ceas- | 
ed, for atremor had either deprived her of the command of her | 
voice, or the pensive air she was singing had awakened heart-sleep- | 
ing thoughts and painful feelings. The company endeavoured to 
cheer her spirits, and strengthen her confidence—when she smiled, 
and passing her hand across her sweet eyes, recommenced; but 
changed her theme to one light and inspiring. It was a roundelay 


atthat time known by the name of ‘‘ Love’s Tourney,” and in a 
* quick volume of wild notes’’ was heard 
THE LADY'S SONG. 
Ah me! what a sight the lists display ! 
Fierce has the tourney been to-day ; 








Strewing the ground where the fray has been. 
Many a knight lies stark and dead, 

Some slain with a single blow ; 

Many a knight hath hung his head, 

Abashed at his overthrow. 

For ove alone hath conquer’d all, 

And he woundless kneels for !ris coronal. 


| Shivered lances and blades are seen, 
| 


But the heralds have blown a biast again, 

And a stalwart knight pricks over the plain : 
tie stands in ‘te lists, and his armour bright 
Reflects the form of the victor knight, 

He laughs with disdain when the foe he sees, 
Aad looks at the throng with glee ; 

When bis plume starts up and fronts the breeze. 
Ail sure of the victory. 

‘Who tshe!—who is he?” is heard apart; 

"Tis the haughty Kuight of the Marble Heart. 


And who it he that hath fought so well, 

Aud done such deeds tor a worid to tell? 
Alas he looks a child, and his eyes 

Are hoodwinked tuo; from his shoulder’s rise 
Two feathery wings, and his tilting spear 

js an arrow small and light; 

He a weapon finds in the starting tear, 

Aud a sinile is his brand of might. 

Aha! by the heart-shaped shield we know 
Sir Cupid, the Knight of the Kended Bow. 
‘Tiiey tem back iheir steeds, and beth prepare 
To splinter a lance jor the honours there: 

But he of the Marble Heart surveys 

The care of the foe with scornful gaze: 

For Sir Cupid hath gemmed with two beaming eyes 
The centre of his shield, 

And resting his teathered spear, defies 

His champion to the field 

Fair cheeks are flushed, and brows are bent, 
As the knights prepare for the tournament. 


The trumpets clang, and the sound is heard 

Of the furious rush and the cheering word ; 

But the scornful knight in wild surprise 

Is dazzled and mad with the beaming eyes. 

‘Through his vizor they flash, from his horse he reels, 
For the shaft lance strikes him through ; 

And the Marble Heart despairing feels 

What the champion boy can do. 

On a bed of 
And Sir Cupid is lord of the fierce tourney. 


iields he is borne away, 


The first song being finished, a general inspiration seemed to 
spread through the whole group. All the accustomed singers were 
selecting within themsetves their most favourite lay, in the event of a 
request for their strains; and those whose voices were seldom lifted 
up in song, strove to recal to memory some ancient ditty, that they 
might venture their imperfect skillin the lists of harmony. Opin- 
ions were asked and given of the sweetness of the music, and the 
beauty of the poetry of some popular troubadour, and various were 
the passages and cadences geutly trilled as specimens for particular 
admiration. Evena brook, which hitherto none. had heard, now 


‘rippled and tripped over its shallow bed, and sang its tinkling melo- 


dy to the delighted rushes, that bent and wayered to its merry 
meanderings. The attention of the company was now directed to 
a youth, who, with little intreaty, prepared to comply with the re- 
quest made by the lady, that he should relieve her from the embar- 
rassment of the admiration she had excited by immediately com- 


| mencing asong, and the smile and familiar inclination of the head 
| that followed the solicitation, was sufficient to show that not only a 
| e ° . . °°“ as { 
| friendly intimacy subsisted between ihem to justify her prompt de- | 


mand, but that he was an adept in the science. He was a youth of 


slight form, with a profusion of light hair curling and waving over | 


a full bright hazel eye. whose clear arched brow aud smooth fore- 
head spoke of happiness and heart’s-ease. Close to him sat a fair 
girl witha hand closely locked in his, and looking at him so fondly, 


and answering his speaking and laughing glances so tenderly and 


intelligibly, that it was no difficult matter to guess they were lovers— 
happy, undivided lovers. She stole a short geutie whisper in his 
ear, and presently all listened to 
THE LOVER'S SONG. 

What are the summer skies to me, 

Though bright and beantiful they be? 

What are the garden’s freshest flowers, 

And the kissing breeze of its greenest bawers ! 

Though beauty and fragrance mingle thére, 

And sweet is the kiss of the amorous air, 

Yet flowers were never so glowing and sweet, 

As my lady’s blush when alone we meet, 

And what is the kiss of the softest breeze, 

To my lady’s lips in such nights as these? 

And never so bright were the summer skiés, 

As the living light of my lady’s eyes. 





Sweet are the beams of the early sun, 

Lre the hum of the waking world’s begun; 

And poet’s tell us the mermaid’s song 

Can calm the wild sea as it rolls along: 

Then sweet is the swell of each quiet wave, 

Asif fraught witha sigh forthe shores they lave :— 
But | know a bosom whose rise and fall ' 
Can murmur a sigh that’s sweeter than ail ; 

Ana could you but hear my lady sing, 

You'd have ears for no other careliing ¢ 

W hile the morning beams would vapours be, 

To the lightof my lady’s smile on me. 


! 
| 
| 
| 


This song, which was given with all the art and skill of a practised 
‘singer, wow dying away in low yet clear tones, then gradually ris- 
‘ing tothe fullswell of the voice, aided by the well-simed pauses and 
finished execution of a correct ear, so pleased those who were lis- 
(ening, that an universal burst of approbation brought the whole 
‘company into motion The attendants presented the wine cups, the 
| ladies shifted their positions, as the gallants, becoming emboldened, 
aud somewhat mspired by the songs, the time, and the place, were 
gathering closer to the fair creatures ; and many were the delicate 
‘ingers that endured the pressure of more nervous ones, almost to 
flinching. But whoever might be delighted with the efforts of the 
last singer, Hone were more so than the fair girl that sat so 
close to fim: ipd as he had extulled bis lady’s carolling, no one 
for a momeat imagined that any other than that lady could 
be meant.) cofisequently mtreaties for her melody poured in from 
j every awakens but the poor girl, far from attempting to prove her 
’ : i trembiing «od g‘pepiag his arm. and giving breath- 
| less nejaites lo every request, ayd chiding the laughing youth now 
that she disqovered the situation his praist had placed her in; but a 
i well-phrased plea from bim, and a voluntary offer of a song from 
_anotber, relieved the timid girl, and the party were again preparing 
forsileuce. The person who had proposed himself was a swarthy 
muscular young maa, with short curled black hair and beard, a free 
unceremouious depoitment, and altogether with the appearance of 
one who had not always been in the land of bis birth, His face 
showed the tinge of an eastern sun, and the buffeting of rougher 
winds than those that shake the branches of an Italian forest. It ap- 
' peared, in his travels he had once been captured by a band of ma- 
| rauders, and in their retreat had learned from their leader the only 
song he ever knew. Itwasa wild and rugged air, partaking more 
of the rolling of the sea, and the dashing of the cataract, than the 
| low-voiced stream of the playful fountain. He rested against the 
| Stem of @ mighty elm, and in adeep-toned and harmonious voice, 
| sang— 


as 's ie 


| 
| 
| 
| 


THE ROBBER’S SONG. 
We are the souls that fear not fate 
And the blasts of life defy: 
We ve hearts for love, and brands for hate, 
j And can reckless live or die. 
Our lives have all an earthquike been, 
Let the timid then shrink and wail; 
But we, who the worst of the storm have seer, 
Will ne’er at its thunder quail. 
Then laugh, ha! ha! 
And drink, ho! ho! 
To sorrow’s overthrow. 


Why droop the head at a woman’s frown ” 
Here’s enough in the world to smile: 
The revenge of the scorned is the ivy crown, 


} Anc kinder lips the while. 
} Then as on the sea of life we sail, 
| Let us heed not the wind or the sky ; 
But mount with the billow, and fly with the gale, 
{ Nor fear in the wreck to die. 
Then laugh, ha! ha! 
Anddrink, ho! ho! 
} To sorrow’s overthrow. 


| ‘Ehis song did not find that favour withthe ladies the two preced 
| ing ones bad tound, though the gallants were loud in their pratses 
| of his powerful cadences, and the deep intonations of his yoice; nor 
| war ihe singer displeased when one compared his tones tothe hoarse 
'roar of the forest lion, but laughed right jovially, and ascribed any 
| fault that might be found with bis style to his bandit tutor, and seem- 
ped particular ly tickled by the reniarks on his strength of voice, as 
| the forte tone his conversation afterwards assumed fi ily proved.— 
The company were now very urgent to prevail on some lady to at- 
ltempt a gen le strain, and bring back their thoughts and feelings to 
love, and sighs and tenderness, from which the rough rolling sounds 
of the robber’s song had roused them; but in vain—vove would at 
| present trust their delicate voices to such an overwhelming contrast ; 
‘and after much debate and intreaty, a youth, who had taken little 
| interest in the proceedings of the party, carelessly assented to a so- 
licitation that he should be the next singer. He was reclining om 
the ground, resting his face on the palm of his hand, and looking 
throngh a space in the foliage above him at a bright star, which, fix 
ed in that spot of the heavens, seemed watching him like an eye.— 
He was a well-proportioned youth, with dark chesnut hair, that part 
ing in the centre of his high forehead, hung almost to his shoulders 
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in geacctul curls. His full deep blue eye was overhung by a straight 
brow, black «ad narrow, which would bend aud answer the curl of; 
bis proud lip when the fiivoluus speeches of some of the young gal- 
lants reached his ear; and then, with a sigh almost like a groan, he | 
would turn to the favourite spot of blue above bim, and gaze at the, 
star shining there, as though he wished to breathe his very spirit in- 
to its white beams. His young cheek was pale and rather wasted, 
and the two deep lines engraven there told of bitter scorn, passiov- 
ate thought, the sorrow that kills, and the proud heart that deeply 
feels but wails not He pressed his hand to tis forehead, and, still 
keeping his reclining position, app: ared to make an edort uot to be 
totally a misauthrope where ail were so happy, seeminz to intreat 
himself for once to unbend and become {ike those about him; and 
iva not unmusical voice, but low and carelessly, was suug— 


THE POET'S SONG. 

Alas for me! acloud has hung 

O’er ali mine early days; 
And if petehanee a light has flung 

\cvoss my path its rays, 
I've wish’d that it had never been—- 
lor, like a flame at midnigit seen, 
{ have but found, when it hath past, 
A deeper darkness round me cast 


Alas for me !—false hearts I’ve found, 
Where | had deemed them true ; 

And stricken hapes lie all arcwud 
Where’er [turn my view. 

There have been some that | have lov’d, 

And whose returning love I’ve prov'd 

Far above sounding words: —but they 

Are dead aud gone, and past away. 


Alas for me!—I cannot think 

Of happy moments fled; 
Or sigh to look o’er that dread brink 

Where sleep the countless dead. 
Mv joys have been by sorrows crushed ; 
My heart's best sounds have a} been hushed; 
lis strings are strained, and so my grave 
Will welcome be—in earth or wave. 


Alas for me !—'tis pity, too, 
As youth is still mine own, 
That | should think as now I do 
And know what [I have known : 
Bat still | to this earth must cling, 
While brooks and irees and blossoms spring ; 
And while the sky, the rocks and sea, 
Are such sweet, silent friends to we. 


Thus the night wore away, while their songs, their pleasant tales, 


their happy tatking and laughter, so cheated the time, shat the grey } 


morning came upon them like a surprise.” Ilearts were conquered, 
friendships made, and loves confirmed, that lasted through a loog 
life ; and often, in after days, didthe memories of those who were 
of the gay company revert with delight to the merriments and the 
songs of a Summer Night. J.B. B. 
= 
y N ry x NJ ‘ pen ae Oe A 
DI VASARL—A TALE OF FLORENCE, 
. ~— 
By the late Charlee Edwards, Esq.—Crar, i. 
For ob! sofily glides that serpeat, whose sting 's dhe dust death 
and smouth shows that dark water, which has htaglyst rocks be- 
neath it Thee 


wat!s of the Arestino Palace; Hut avoltcane of fevde uid of passion 


—of fierceness, rage, and fury —fames within ! ) 
it is night, and the tady of that bright palace ‘irs npoaa bed 
from which she never more must rise! .fs it the course of age—.\a- 


ture’s slow wane—that calls upon the lady ?— So! She shows ye 
in beauty’s fullest—loveliest— prime. Her youth has seen its spring. 
but searce yet fallen into summer. 
May has passed fromus! And ail that was the opening blossom— 
bud of love—now revels in the glorious flower. Notaze? Notace 
Why then—the plague—? Why ay—the plague! for there be othe 
plagues—is it not som‘han pestilence? Toeve is the five that burus 
and the famine that pines us—the sunstroke that withers, the tempest 


to wreck—there is the,mildew that blasts, aud the quicksand that! 


swallows—ihere are floods—lightnings-——turricanes— eariliquakes— 
fear ye for these ? 





The Aivion. 





— -— —_— Sad 


to, ask him —to lie—to beg—to steal—to inke a blow—be branded 
as a wretch—shunned by the honoured of bis own sex—scorned 
even by the worthy of the other? His answer is—that he cau bleed 
—can die—cau give up fortune—-iope—nay, ever her love—but 
may not lose his caste—live in the world’s conte) {—bhis own dis 
gust—for ever. 

Yet tate had dealt harshly with the lady cf Arestino! She was a 
wife; but she was the auwooed, anwiiling wife of a proud and un 
feeling husband, fight years she had veen wedded; avd eight! 
years her heart had slept as dead; or, waking, waked but to swel! 
with sullen bitterness agsiost that power by which its rights had bee: 
despived. He who is wise, thougt his self-love may suller, makes his 
wooing otherwise than this, He will not trust bis all of hope in 
lile, to one whose every hope in life himself bas blasted! Ye who 
seek service—love—or safety—seek it with the free! Will ye have 
chains—then look that they be chains of adawant! ye made a trei- 
tor when ye made a slave. . " . 

Chained to the twisted roots of a tall willow, which bung its bran- 





-loft the 
. | 


. t s| if 
is seve and Gjumwess, and aff 1s Bd’ without the | 


July has yet to come, thou sh | 


chess wcross the stream; and almost hidden trom view by the dra 
jpery of foliage that surrounded it; a light skiff lay pulling in the 
| soit current of the Arno. ToWards this point, the travellers made 
| tleir Way. with rapid and anxious sieps, anc, as if by common agiee 
}meut, both ia silence. The Chevalier, pressing sirougly through ile 
| luw copsewood, was the first that reached it; and when he saw the 
| ream, aud the smuil boat rippling upon it, he never spoke one word, 
sutdrew a toug repressed b eath, as of one relieved trom mach ap- 
pfehensicn, and forthwith fell upon his knees, and retu;sned thauks 
to Heaven. For a gieam of hope seemed to make it possible that 
his journey might yet be a fortunaty one; and though the business 
was such 1s Heaven might searcely countenauce, yet the Chevaher 
nad a kind heart, and was ayguod Catholic; and be could not help 
feeling that gratitude was due somewhere | And, forthe rest, he bad 
a0 nice scruples, or reserves of pride, that he should check his feei 
ings in the sight of his domestic; for those were days in which the 
) distinctions of rank made ao question; they were understood and 
i setiled; and a nobleman m ghieven pray to God by the side of lis 
byes without looking for @ssuuij tio, oF supposing any ipiraction 


vf hus dignity. 
| = But it was on the north bank of the river that the Chevalier and 
i; his attendant had halted. it was bard upon the hour of midnigit 
jaw, and the moon was up, ior she was near her lull; and the pros- 
ipect which, ander her broad light, presealed itself, southward aud 
west of Florence, over ove of the riches! plains of Haly, was singu- 
larly opposed to the sceve of ruin aud desertion which had exhibited 
itself inthe country eastward uf the citv. On their left, windin: 
along the stream, lay the “ City of Flowers” itself, glorious aad sich 
as ever, even in that brief distance. The work of mun remained ev- 
tire, Where man himself was fallen, and (he tall spires of the Nalian 
churches glittered with their giided vanes in the cold moon-shiue, as 
j they lightly shot upwards, towering into the clear blue sky. Ln front 
(Was the south bank of the Ari 0, scarce three bow-shots actoss— 
lcrowded with splendid pilacesand villas—the chosen seat of half the 
great and gay of Florence. 
caprice, the pestilence had scarcely touched on. It might be that 
the wesi winds, which had prevailed alasost constantly since the 
commence:nent of the malady, bad carried the cite’s infection in a: 


| 
| 
| lived 


}Opposite course; but certainly ail here was sate—all and 
flourished. 
| bled in the orange grovesin (he wide gardens of these mansiou: 


which stretched themselves, sloping downwards, to the very margi 
river, ‘Phe iiltes that grew in the fest Hower-bed vent then 
| white «ecks as they spguug te kiss the stream ; andthe porue? 
whieh they exhated pose Ure sweeter frou iis cool resisness ’ 

} And the Arno iiself was no tide warer, no stream for traffic here 
Though boluer and deeper, then, at the bridge of Florence, 
}current flows at preseut, yet the little draught that was carried 

{it never came above the city. A light breeze from the souta a ar 
| 

} 

| 


ait t 


je 


vad just Swept the mist from the surface of the water; and We whit 
leeces of weed which iloated on its shallows, genliy waving with 
the motion of the stream, gave lustre by their coatrast to the deeper 
| vlue tiat of those val, unruffed, bason-like, antailomables pools 
| which seemed to drink up the st ong light trom above, rather touan to 
j reflect it, s0 givrious was the brightness of the scene. There was a 
|calin, a repose, at that hour, on the banks of that bright river, as | 
| peace and salety had reigned throughout the world. Yet the si e.ce 
Was not the sileave of desolation—it was not the repose of death— 
| but the repose of nature sleeping. The soul felt as though ii couk 


And this spot. by some wild hazard or | 


the rich moonligit played among the treiliced vines, and trews-| failed; it was impossible! 
d 
i 
; 








February 3, 


ke ee 


chimed midnight. The Chevalier drew bis boat shoreward, and cast 
off the fastening which confined it. 

* Sleep not, Jacopo, | charge you !” were bis last words. * Look 
fo our horses caretully. It is three hours yet to day-light; and 
Within iwo, at farihest, expect my return.” 

A long low neigh irom the black hoise Bayard, followed the skiff as 
it pushed Off irom the shure. Silently, yet swiltly, as it cut through 
the glassy water, the fish were scared, that fed, or sported at the 
pottom. Plunging from sedge aud shuliow, tney turved their broad 
sides to the mooulight, as they suot along; and showed, cxagge-~ 
vated in the Lquid medium, as by a lens, to twenty limes their 
real bulk. 

Sull the oars touched the stream lightly ; there was no plash, no 
rolling in the thowls; they scarcely broke (ue water as they dipped. 
Jacopo marked bis masier’s progiess sieadiastly, tll the boal gained 
the centre of ibe stream. A small islet, planted with \.illow and 
acacia, here broke the view across; the litthe skiff shot round it Like 
a sWwatlow ou ihe wing, but then could be discerned no farther. 

* Be quiet, kuave!”? exclaimed ihe valet, checking a second neigh 
of ansiety from the black horse, as ive bark disappeared. * L doubt 
Thad betier make thee fast yet, or thou'lt be oif into the river atier 
jour miaster, aod leave me here behind.” tHe unbiited boil the 
j horses; loosened the girtls of their Leavy saddies; aud clothing 
iiem a Well as he might, with the spare mant ilo and then owa 
housings, fd them copiously with meet that had been bronghtwlung. 
Then, first feeling for the rosary within the breasi of his garmeat, be 
}drew his good broad-sword trom its scabbaid, gave a dast glace to 
see that his beasts were in satety; and seated Liu.selt, «ith bis face to 
ibe river, atthe foot of the most convenient tree he could select. 
And in this position, well on the alert to guard agaiust surprise, and 
recommending bimsrlf especially to the protection of St. Jago ; 
with bis Weapow in one hand, aud bis wine flask in the other, in si- 
lence, he expected the eveut. . . . 

It was a chowmber forluxury todwell in, that in which the Countess 
Arestino lay; suited to tasies which knew no limit but their will 
aud decked tor climates to which winter Wasa stianger. The walis 
were Lung wiih draperies of pale blue silk ; richly wrought cai- 
pets—the treasures of the Easi—were spread al intervals upon the 
|Hoor of sbining marble. Od trom the Puscau olive, mixed with 
(rankincense and myrrh, buined in silver lauwps, whose paie flames 
linhted ibe fotty chamber, wiboat suliying ts delicious Coulness, 
Aud, in every window, dowers dispused iv vases of alabaster, each 
}curved with the work of bail an ariist’s line, loaded the hght breeze 
)Sthch whispered through tue lattice wiih the mehest odours oi the 
| Season, 
| ibe painting of the roof—alone a master-piece !—was executed by 
}suel hands, as already—al not noble—ciaiimed little less than uobie's 
| deference, aod -bowed wore even than noble’s pride. The matrassed 
couches, ranged around the chamber, suiting in colour with its pale- 
jLiue tapestry, were of a sally, rich, and quaintly patterned, and 

bordered with embroidery of lowering silver, Aud those couches, 
pwill their pucows of down aud velvet,—light and elastic as they 
bounded to tue touch—were har aud rude compared wiih ibe bed 
va wiich the Couutess lay —bul she siept not. 

*Giuletia!l Giuletta! ibe twelilo hour is passed, ard still comes 
che not?) Cauiilu—Girl, canst thou hear nuthing !—is Camilla surely 


galer 
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* What, nothing! why then ihe messenger ——~+? Yet tie bad no! 


“ The danger, perhaps?” doubifully whispered a dark-haired girl 
Sho watched 
Danger! 


ve sae the turvet sta, 

When had Lorenzo di Vasari goue back foi daige. ! 
= a 

iWhKuCSS ! 


” 


+ 


5 


~ ih wy, sickness !-~— Y« t, no—no—he was no’ sick—it dar met, 


vati—Once more, Giulettamtor meicy! How sayestiivu! Allis 
tle was false, faiihies, per- 
to another! Why, ratuer 
) than tat, let him have died—have perished! by plague—by Hood— 
by fire—by knife or poison! Was not she, the Countess, dying— 
| (aud did sie sluink to die ?)—dying for the love she had borne him ? 
Let her behold iim lifeless! Mark his last gasp! Hear his last sigh ' 
| Kaow that be died without help—without hope—but let her nut kuow 
| him the busband of Perline di Francavilla!”’ 
; Following on that last word, like its respouse or echo—raised spell- 
j like, by iis utlerance—a distant foot ts leard upon the winding tur- 
jret stair. Light as it falls, the Countess’s ear bas cauglit aud recog- 
juised it! Low as it treads, the rush with whici it Comes is that of 
lightning. in one moment more, the tapestried door has flown open 


sileut sull’ ‘Chenu he would not come! 


)jurced—iled to his new minion— wedded 





Alas! for every owe poor life that dies by such | lie down ior ever upon those green banks, content, aud happy, aod | —a cavalier, burried and travel-worn, flings himself by the Countess s 


slieht accidents—think !—think of ambition—envy—avarice—ialse | at rest; aod a voice seemed to Coat across the bright stil water, | bedside. The door is closed; the atiendaut has leit tue chamber ; 
wt P : ; 


hovour—glory in arms—the tust of beauty—pride—the thirst of 
power—tie zealot’s triumph—and the soldier's dreams !—for every 
single wretch, since order first aruse, that perished, cut olf by Na- 
ture’s shock or violence—how many thousands—say '|—have drawn 
their timeless fates, trom that worst spriag of human woe, the hainan 
heart ! 

Alas! alas! Yet why is the lady thus passing—untouched by sick- 
ness—in the pride of youth? Enough—enough! she sleeps—or short- 
ly shall do so. Oh! gentle Death, there is no sleep blest and secure 
but thine! Revenge! “tis Heaven’s prerogative, not ours.” So say 
divines; but meu think otherwise, when injury stirs them. Now, 
ali her crimes. with all her charms, rest in eternal sileuce! Has the 
owl shrieked, or the bat struck on the window? No! these are the 
death-tokens of sterner regions. But the livelong night yon thistle- 


fiach has sung under the casement—she sings the last dirge of the | 
Yet the lady’s fault was commen in the land | 


Lady of Arestino! 
where she lived. Common? Ay, common! 
nalty—she is dying—which bas followed it. 
She dies! and justly—tet her meet her doom! 
a name that never knew reproach before. 
house is gone—their shield is sullied! 


Common as the pe- 


She is the ruin of 
The honour of a noble 
Blood may wash out the spot 


| calling on it to come and dwell beneath its lucid deepness. 
| But there are minds tu which repose must live a stranger; heart: 
| which in the tomb alone can hope ior slumber, or the foiding of th 
| hands to sleep; the eye of the Chevalier di Vasar: gazed on the milo 
'scene before him, bul in his soul there was a fever which defied tts 
mfuence. Two months before, and at that same boar, he had stood 
as he stood new, upon the banks of the Arno; We had crossed that 
iriver, then, to fly from Florence, jursued by danger and strugglin. 
‘for his life. He now returned. For what?—for love or vengeance - 
fWhat was his hope—bis wish? ie scarce knew what. End as hi 
lerrand might, it must bein perplexity, in wretehedness! 
| It was no time, however, then for thought. A task was to be 
'done; the hour was arrived; and the way lay open before him 
| Passing his horse's rein to bis attendant, be first lousened the lon, 
cloak from bis shoulder, and cast it over the loins of the reeking, yer 
still untired brute. Poor Bayard!” he said, patting the gallant ani- 
wal’s neck, who thrust his nose against his masier’s breast, as if ac- 
knowledging the attention—‘ you lave striven hard to-vight for 
a work in which you have bot little interest! Look to him weil, 
| Jacopo,” continued the Chevalier; ‘ and—take my sword also—see 
‘that your own horse be well clothed op; for they are sweating both ; 


| the Knight has redeemed his faith; aud the lady and her tover—it 
is for the last me—are to be alone togetier! : 

The Chevalier di Vasari held his lady’s hand clasped within bot! 

his own; and he so heid it long, and spoke not. He pressed it to Lis 


of the bed by which he huelt; and his sobs, although repressed wit 
pam, were deep aud audible Justly condemned by his mistress, oF 
unjustly ; false to lis vows, or true; be was, at least, no lover of 
| proiession, vo idler, who gained and flung away for pride: but what 
| he felt, he spoke right on, whether from the heart, or {rom the sen- 
ses; (which are nearer akin, perhaps, in the purest passion, than 
| philosophers will admit;) and, if he had changed—why was it, but 
because, tu love, there can be no such pledge as ‘ Constancy !’ be- 
cause men Can hold no control over an emotion, which is as involun- 
tary as their laughter or their tears ;—and because he who promises 
but for one day, the continuance of his passion to a woman—if he 
were to promise the continuance of life, might as well have the pow- 
er to perform! 
And if Love, as sure lie is so, be the child of accident—of situa- 
tion; warmed in this hour, and cherished by that which chills and 
| wastes hin, in the next; aided to-day by absence, which makes that 


| 
| burning foreliead, uot to his lips; +his lace was buried im the drapery 


. . . Pa * . PY . ‘ 
—but what the s!ain ?—3corn crooks her white lip, and says—* That ! and when the day breaks, the air from tbe river here will be co‘d | precious which possession beld too cheap; to-morrow, triumphing 


shall endure forever !” 

And if, for such a crime, blood must be spilled—what slave is he 
denies, that blood should be the blood of a woman ?—For man— 
Ay, smile!—He has wronged me. And, though his body were a 
poisonous plant that it were death to touch—I'd cast myself upon it! 
cut—carve it—to morsels—motes. He dies, though Lire died with 
hion—for I am suffering! but—in death—te shal! have justice. 

Man wars on man. It ts his instinct—compaci. He injures— 
stabs me! Granted. What should stay him? Is it love for his tel- 
jow—kindness—charily ? 
that “ fellow” do forlum? Will he h@nour in poverty ? 
danger? Abstain to prey upon when time shallserve? No!—none 
of these, methinks. He may deride his weakness; insult his mise- 
ry; publish for sport the tale that maddens bim ; maltreat and crush, 
as far as strength and jaw will serve! Away then with the jest of 
“ Duty”—my “ Practice” towards my neighbour is io eye him as my 
spoil ! 

ye breaks no faith with man, for he bas pledged none 
away no fame, no reputation. 


Deitend in 


He casts 
He dves not wreck the heart that 


What will—for “love” or « charity”— | 


Land chilly.” 

| Your lordship will not go quite unarmed ?” said the domestic, as 

| he tock the offered sword from his master’s hand. 

| “TT searcely know that,” returned the latter, ina melancholy tone. 

js A light foot, and the skill of a physician, would be the gifts most 

like to nid me now. But should I need defence, which Heaven 

‘avert, my poniard bere, Jacopo, would be the better weapon, which 
lies as close and silent, tili | want ite service, next my own heart, as 

it would do the next moment within that of my enemy.’ 

As he spoke, the Cuevalier drew from its sheath (within his vest) 

| a dagger, of unusual breadth and strength, and rich aad costly work- 

‘manship. ‘The handle of the weapon was of gold embossed; tie 


| sheath of the same metal, set with jewels: the blade of pure Da-| 


| mascus steel, but wrought with carious emblems. It was an heir 
‘loom in the family of Di Vesari, brought from the East by their first 
| ancestor, famous in the warsof Spain and of the Crusades; and, tor 
| eight score yeafs, sleeping or waking, that dagyer had never leit tae 
| bosom of the leader of their bouse. 

‘* This is defence ; more than defence enouch!"” said the Cheva- 


by that very presence which overcomes, when ata distance we might 
| have denied ;—if these be truths—as sure as they are—take one 
| truth more, and let who can gainsay it—love, born amidst zephyrs, 

lives but ina storm! Flowers may charm; but these have thorns ; 
| which—cease to pique—and he will cease to worship them. Pain is 
| his food—oft lite—far more than pleasure ! mistresses or wives, the 
j}women who goad ups to distraction, are those ever from whom we 
,have the hardest task to part. Di Vasari was of that age, and of 
| that temperament, in which absence was likely to awaken a passion, 
rather than increase it. We sigh to Eugenia of Sophia's coldness ; 
jand end ia forgetting Sophia altogether! But the heart that wan- 
i ders, is not lost forever. He had quitted Florence with unwilling- 
vess—in horror—almost in despair. Quitted it only, at last, because, 
unhappily, his stay might have aggravated those dangers which were 
past his hope to aid. And, was it in man, now, that he could look 
upon that beautiful torm—that form which he had so loved—so wo: 
| shipped; and fancy but the possibility of its destruction—of its de- 
‘cay! See those dark eyes, into which he had so often gazed fo: 
| hope and happicess—their lustre yet undimmed but shining over a 


blindly trusted—leaned upon—him. He does not, fur an bour’s in- | jier, as he slowly replaced the instrutnent in its scabbard. The broad | pallid cheek—and soon to shine no more! That long black hai: 
dulgence—whim, or vanity—give up all honour—name—esteem— | blade flashed as he waved it in the moonlight ; and the name of the | which flowed in ringlets down a neck so full and white! Those fai: 


\ cespect—rank—kindred—friends—the world—tor ever ! 
sacrifice that woman offers. Let her demand it from her her lover— 
oe if he dares to make it? Ask him—let the mistress, that he sues 


unpolished silver, worked upon the dark and burnished steel. 
At that moment, the deep tones of the great Lell at the Duomo 


This is the | grst proprietor—“ Di Vasani’—showed in cold, dull characters, like ; round arms, and polished throat—these are charms to live, and stil! 


have power, long after the transient red and white, which charms the 


‘first observer, is familiar! Could he behold his mistress—so. » ong 
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Merrible in its hollow, wilful steadiness, than if she had at ouce re- 


1827. 


Che Aloton. 


costed 
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and beauteous still—so soon to be resigned for ever—now before him! | wronged your irust—-aay dunt i had been light and thonghtless—he | representative daties. df ; the baronet be sick of 
and not forget that any other woman lived, on whom he ever had lie- ltrifles with the richest gem in fancied safety, who hugs his treasure 


stowed a thought? not feel that, without her life—her love—her sate- | 
are the world—to him, would be no longer worth possess- 
ing 

The Countess gazed upon her lover as he knelt ; and she, too, for 
a long space, gazed without speaking; for with her, far less than 
even with Di Vasari, was there that full indulgence of grief which 
soothes and satisfies the heart: but her thoughts were those of doubt 
—and fancied wrong—and wounded pride—and passion scorned, or 
slighted. Fierce as had been the paroxysms which that day had 
convulsed and shaken her; bodily pain. and metal suffering; ber 
pride still towered over all; her beauty showed untainted! Scorn- 
ing death in his triumph; hating his approach, yet smiling om it ;— 
never more carefully than in that hour—her last of life —had thre | 
Countess's toilet been adjusted. Her force of mind, and feverish | 
heat of purpose, rose even above the anodynes which gave her a 
temporary release from personal suffering. Excited, as she already | 
was, by passion, almost to frenzy, the very narcotics, which should ) 
have deadened the brain’s action, turned to stimulants: and served | 









only to add gew fury to its purpose. Her cheek had lost its tint of | course? the crisis of her fate was approaching. 
freshness. Her eyes, that glistened with tears repressed, had some-} Slow awing her hand across her brow, as if to clear the mist 
thing of wildness in their expression. And her lips had faded from that made vision indistinct, she seemed anxiously to search out 


their ruby hue. but, other than this, her beauty was still uninjur 
all her features were full and animated; it was scarce possible 
contemplate her as.a being who in a few hours should cease to move 
—to think—to have intent—existence. 

At length the Countess spoke. Her hand lay passive in her lover's 
grasp. But it was cold—damp—and nerveless —trembling ;—it suf- 
fered, not returned, his ardent pressure. ‘‘ You would see me once 
more then, Lorenzo?” she said! And her words were uttered with 
pain and difficulty. For, though her features remained unmo: ed, 
her eyes were blind with tears; and the tone of her voice was more 


signed the contest, and given way to the storm of grief that over- 
whelmed her.—** You have left Arezzo, and safety, and your.new 
bride that shall be, to watch the last moments of one, who can now 
no more be worth your thinking of; bat who, whatever may be the 
faults she has to answer for, dies for one only, Lorenzo—the fault of 
having loved you!” 

The Chevalier’s cheek was paler even than that of the Countess. 
His voice was drowned with sobs --he could not speak—the words 
choked him in their utterance He lified his fice from the velvet 
covering in which it had lain buried—he clasped his hands together; 
the hand of the Countess fell from his grasp.—* And is there then,” 
at last he said, * oh God!—is there then, Angiolina, indeed no 
hope ?”” 

“ For me. Lorenzo,” said the Conntess, *‘ there is no hope. Worlds 


shall be tuifilled 


ae ee 


close, and feels its v Jue when its loss is threatened. Angiolina you 
have wronged me. You wili regret to have done so; but my errand 
I came to aid -io avenge—or perish with you.’ 

The words of the Crevalier were wild; bui ne spoke them heartily, 
and his manner waasineere. For the outward act too—ii was at some 
hazard—aud toe plegue still raging—that he had returued to Flot- 
euce. It was at some hazard that he stood, even at that moment, 
toatded, and almost unarmed, within walls where but a whisper of | 
fis wame would bave armed au hundred swords against his lite. But | 
Pertine di Francavilla lived! —the Countess saw but that—would | 
live, and triumplh—when she should be no more—despised—forgor- | 
fen. ‘Phe heiplessuess—the hopetessness—of all defence against | 
such a consumuiation—the very sense of that helplessuess seemed | 
tu exasperaie her almost to frenzy. 

Eagerly grasping ter lover’s hands, her action seemed to demand | 
the repetition of tis promise, Bat the words which should have ex: | 
pressed the demand were wanting. A sadden, but striking change 
was taking pl@@® in tie iady’s appearance—the poison had run its 









some object, which the fading sight had scarcely strength endligh to 


h. - r Sy 
"ie; Tr eniies: a dial, which faced the feet of the couch off 
she lay, struck, with its shrill bell, the first hour of the morning. 

The stroke seemed to fall upon the Countess, and paralyze her re- 
remaining faculties. 

* Angiolina!’’ cried the Chevalier, springing from the floor,—** An- | 
gioliaa! speak, for mercy’s sake! Angiolina!—she is dying !” 

His attention was quickly called to his own safety: a footstep as 
he spoke approached distinctly through the corridor. 
% “Angiolina!” He started tothe door by which he bad entered. 
“ Ruin and despair!” it was closed without—i would not open. 

The footsteps came on still, Why, then, there was but one hope— 
his dagger was in his hand 

The Lady Angiolina heard—she saw what was passing. She mo- 
ved—she pointed. No—it was wrong—not there! She made a last 
effort—she spoke, once more, ‘ Yonder, Lorenzo— There— there! ‘ 

it was but the advantaze ofa moment The curtains of the couch 
on which the Countess was lying parted the coming and the going | 
guest. The light fall of the swinging door by which the new visitor | 
entered the chamber, echoed the heavy drop of that which bad shut | 
the Chevalier from view. ’ “ 7 

It was vot the Count di Arestino whose approach had created this 
alarm, but that which followed made the presence of his Lordship 
speedily desired. ‘The female who entered the chamber found her 















could not purchase for me another hov~’s life We meet now for the 
last time' Vou are ill Lorenzo—yon have travelled far—! should | 
not have sentto you—lI trouble you too much. But Lam going ona 

long journey—a travel from which I shall not return. Lama weak | 
creature—too weak—but [am dving. Bless you Lorenzo, for tiiak- 
ing of me this once! i shall die now econtent—content aod happy 

For I shall not hav» seen him, for whom [| sacrificed both life and 
honour—while | still lived—devoted to another.” 

Avarice, ambition, terror, may have mercy: but there is one pas- 
sion lurks within the human breast, whose very instinct’s murder. — 
Once lodged within the heart, for life it rules—ascendant and aione. 
Sports in the solitude like an antic fiend; it feeds on blood, and ri- 
vers would not sate its appetite. Minds strongest in. worth ani! va- 
Jour stoop to meauness aud disgrace before it. ‘The meanest stuil— 
the weakest—it can give courage to beyond the daring of dys ‘air! 
What ts the sting which ao bain can 7 snage? What ic they ond | 
that death alone cen heal?) What is the injury that—onc: Honc— | 
can never be repatred ? 
the seabbard must be cast away forever? Wien is i 
no ear but for the tale that falls ike molten lead epon his bray; 
eye but for the plucked-out heart of him he hates; 
that clutch—-that one last clatch-—-which earth may not resist —that | 
gripes his dagger? Whois it that bears about him a life, horrible to) 
himself, and dangerous to the world? Who has been wise, yet now | 
will cast away reason? Was kind and pitiful, yet mimics the hu- 
manity of the wild dog? Whois it hews his foe to mammocks : writes 
** Acqnittal” on his tomh—and dies? Who is it that stabs, yet will | 





the 


not blame: drinks—as his draught of life—another’s blood; yet feels | 
That wretch is Jealous!) 


there is but one relief—to shed his own? 
Oh! talk not of remembrancé—consciousness beyond the grave! — 
once sleeping, let the jealous never wake again! Pity him. whatever 
his crimes! Were they ten thougand fathoms past the reach of mer- 
cy, thgy are punished. The gamester whose last piece is lost—the 
ynerchant whose whole risk the sea has swallowed up—the child 
whose air bubble has burst,—may each create a bauble like the for- 
mer! But he. whose treasure was in woman’s love; who trusted, as 
men once trust, and was deceived !--that hope once gone! 
scarch—regret—despair—seek thyself blind—there is again no find. 
ing—no restoring it! Woman! symbol of woe, and nature’s weak- 
ness! Gamester of hope and happiness! Thy love must be integral 
—single—perfect—or be nothing Like the glass toy that has amus- 
edthy childhood, entire it spark!es, shining, bright, and precious ; 
Wut. from the farthest thread—the finest—break off but one fibre—it 
is gone—form —shape—design—material—substance! That flaw 
has shivered it to countless atoms; and, where the jewel was, a heap 
of dust; which men despise and trample on, alone remains! 

* Lorenzo!” said the Countess, in a burried tone,—‘ Lorenzo, a 
chillis creeping overme. It is cold now—cold as the grave—I feel 
thatlam dying. itis terrible, Lorenzo, to die so young! You will 
pray for me—though vou have ceased to love me? Think of me, 
ence more—only orce—when Perline di Francanvilla is your happy 
bride. Do not let her triumph too far; but thiuk of me even on 
your bridal day—one moment, before you forget me for ever. For 
then, oh, Lorenzo—then—I shall be a thing fit only to forget. A 
poor, passive, nomeless, thing, beyond the reach of memory or sen- 
And the tears of my friends, and the triumph of my foes, 


rh 


sation. 
will be alike: for they will both be unknown and unnoticed by me 

“Angiolina!” cried the Chevalier, ‘if you would not destroy me 
quite, have mercy !"’ 

“Have you not now come from Arezzo, Di Vasari!” 

There are moments in which—even to serve its need—the heart 
revolts from falsehood —Uhere was no answer. ‘Have you not 
daily seen Perline di Francavilla there? Have you not—perjured 
as you are—have you not pledged your false heart to her?” 

“Then. never—by a'll my hopes in Eleaven!” exclaimed the Chev- 
alier, urged almost beyond self-control; aod changing his tone from 


that of sorrow, almost into one of injury and recrimination —for, tf 


his conscience did not entirely acquit him of blame, yet neither was 
own command—would J had never listened to it!—to quit Florence, 
chance more than purpose led me to Arezzo. 
di Francavilla there,” continued the speaker—and here his voice did 
falter something—* it has been only in that common intercourse, 
which the long connexion of our houses rendered unavoidable. But 
your token said, that you were in sickness—in danger—W hat was 
Perline, then. or allthe world to me? Am I not here to save—to 
perish for—Angiolina—to perish with you? For why should one 


ive on, who now can live only to a sense of wretchedness! If T had | 


Whose is the sword that, once whenihyawn. 
i oa Has} 
no | Was at 


weep— | 


he guilty in the extent to whieh he was accused.—‘‘ Forced, by your 


tf | have seen Perline 


mistress lying insensible, and in a state which leit little doubt of her | 
immediate dissolution. From that moment the Countess lived nearly 
two hours, but she never spoke again Her confessor came. He 
pressed the cross to the lips of the expiring lady; aud some said she 
shrank from it; but the most believed that she was insensible, and 
the last absolution of the dying was administered, The Count Abal- | 
di stood by his wife’s bedside 





He wore no outward semblance of | 
It might be that his heart bled inwardly: bat he | 


excessive grief 
scarcely dreamed who had knelt on that same spot so short a time | 
vefore bin, | 

‘Tt was at the bell of one,”’ said Giuletta. in a low voice to her com- | 
panion, “that my lady desired me to waken her. And when I came ; 
as the clock struck, | found her even alove, and thus.” 

As she snoke, the shrill tongue of the dial once more struck the | 
hour of two.—A slight struggle agitated the features of the Countess | 
ai the soued! she clasped her hands as if in prayer, or from some | 
suddenly excited recollection. ' 


wend. The domestics yet rept; 


gazed coldly on—upon what? [t was not upon his wife—for the 


spirit of the electors 


iv lt, or affected to feel, indifferent toa seat in Parlement ? 


fo another moment the source of al] the anxiety expressed aronnd 
the coufessor still bent | (ho rity well meaning nobleman--like to see himself exhibited 


no hand bat for | With the sacred image over his peaitsni;—the Count Arestivo still | int? sqverms ? — 





” ——— — Se 


gublic life, he had 
betier retire from the stage at once, and not fill one of the highest 
posts the peonle can bestow by the mere fragrance of his name. Of 
late years, Weetminster Las not been'represented at all; her princi- 
ples have not been expounded, nor has she exerted the influence in 
the legislature she ought, from the number, intelligence, and public 
By what hocus pocus management, then, is 
Sir Francis contmued in the representation. anc this too, after he has 
Among 
the nu.nerous tarces enacted during the general election, none was 
more disgusting than the way in which the “ baronet and bis man” 
were shoved into Parliament, without any questions being asked, 


any pledge received, and scarcely with a return of thanks for the 


honour conferred. 1 will venture to predict such a jaggling cere- 
mony Will not be so easily repeated. ‘The electors bezin to perceive 
‘hey may be disseized of their franchises as well by the intrigues of a 
litiile knot of under-gronnd politicians as by a peer of the realm, It 
oehoves them to be on the alert in tuture: usage soon grows. into 
prescription: and the baronet, in process of time, by their fame ac- 
quiescence, may claim the representation of Westminster as a patri- 
monial adjunet, instead of a trast for the benefit of bis constituents. 

Another indication in Sir Francis seems to disqualify bim fora 
popular leader and representative: as he grows older, be appears to 
grow more aristocratic in his views of society.” The barohet was 
never suspected of republicanism, bis prepossessions were always in 
favour of birth and Norman descent, and he certainly never indulged 
ihe idea thet mankind should be all placed on the pave, and left to 
start fair for the honours and advantages of society, ‘he prizes being 
the reward of the best and the wisest. His politicn] views were limited 
to the renovation of some Saxon scheme of liberty, in which there 
were lords without control, anda peasantry without rights: in short 
his objeet was to pull down those above him, rather than raise up 
and assimilate to his own grade those beneath him. — 

The hon Baronet is much devoted to rural! sports, and, I con- 
fess, | never knew one of the Nimrod tribe who entertained very en- 
lightened or exalted notions of human liberty. We have an iilue- 
tration of this position in the general character of the country ma- 
gistracy. .[f such men affect popular principles, all they aim at is 
greater license, a wider chase, and free warren for themselves, not 
any community of privilege with their fellow men. If greater lords 
than themselves wish to control the enjoyment of these, they are ea- 
ger to abate the obstruction; but, as to the bulk of the people, they 
conceive they are only born to beat the bushes § 

It is, doubtless, from these early impressions, the baronet conceiv- 


}ed the aversion he expressed in the last session of Parliament, to the 


French law of succession, and a minute sub-division of landed pro- 
perty. Sir Francis has no idea of abridging the domain of the 
** Jords of the soil,” though it might create food for the famishing, 
or freeholds for the disfranchised. 

In conclusion, one may hope that on a future occasion, Westmin 
ster willbe more adequately represented: the present memters are 
men of litle mark, and no efliciency whatever, ang thou zh they 
would be good enough for any other place, they are not sufliciently 
so for a city which has been long held up as an example to others, 
and a sort of conservatory of popular principles aud public spirit 
itis the only patch of territory the Reformers have Leen able to re- 
claim from the waste of corruption, and, and it is @ pity it should be 
overshadowed by two mere sun-flowers like >ir Francis and Mr. Hob- 


house.’’ 


This is the style of the full-length pictures, an we thin: it deci- 
dedly good; but the briefer description, giving in a few surokes, the 
party's e/vcumstances and politica! attitude. which we may call the 
dot aud itne work, is by no meens of inferior efficiency. Much of 
it is piquant reading, aod suggests many inferences by few words. 
We fear, however, that some really worthy men will take more of- 
ay aihe miniatures of them, intended ‘o be favourable, than oth- 
wy do at the severer portraits. Tiow will Lord Altbhorpe—a 


ers 


“t Athorp, Viscount, Nerisamptonshire, eldest son of Earl Spen- 


| 
Countess Arestino was no more. | cer4 attended regularly, spoke rather often; voted with the opposi 
[ To be continued | tion # sensible bul tedious speaker.” 
; Another: — 
‘ eee | “t Bright, Henry, Bristol, barrister at law; voted for retrench- 
+ Ar - HED > > ; ment, not reform; a dull speaker.” 
APPENDIX TO 'THE BLACK BOOK. ‘The next name belongs to a man of a very different stamp from 


[ We invert the following article. not from any conviction of the 
| truth of its statements or admiration of its sentiments; but there is 
a spirit and piquancy pervading it that certainly gives it interest. It 


is ‘‘ radical” throughout, and the writer spares no more the leaders | 


|of his own party than those of his opponents; hence Sir Francis 

Burdett, Mr. Hobhouse, and others are rather roughly handled; but 

| itis a part of the privileges of this order to pull down their own idols 
whenever they imagine their offerings are not duly appreciated | 


; The pamphlet bearing the above title, gives an alphabetical list of 
} the New Honse of Commons, and the politics, places, connexions. 
or character of each member. ‘This is akind of work to which we 
are generally disposed to attach littl> value; but we observe features 
| in the performance before us not comm on to its class, that entitle it to 
respect and notice. It is executed ina spirit of fairness, and in some 
points with considerate cleverness. Errors in statement there are. 
| and also miscarriages in judgment; but the first may easily be cor- 


ticipated, considering the nature of the design, which must needs put 


‘the justice of the writer to a severe trial. An idea of the pian of | 


tion. The rank amd file of the Honourable House are taid of shortly, 


| with a dry enumeration of their places, connexions. or political ae- 


| cidents, asthe metaphysicians might cali them—tor instance, to take , 


| the first name :— 

“t Abercromby, James, Calne, (the plare for which he sits,) bro- 
ther of Lord Abercromby; a commissioner of bankrupts. Two bro 
thers in the army and his mother a pension : attended regniariy . a 
plain aroumentative speaker, bold and persevering in his objects.” 

* Attached to the names of the more lending men, are sketches of 
their characters, struck off forthe most pact with spirit and shrewd 
ness. We extract by way of specimen. a portra‘t of Sir Francis 
Burdett, by a hand manifestly radical—but certainly impartial, ane 


' 


we think just:— 

« Burdett, Sir Francis 
Dr goous. 

Men in power, or in high popular fevour, are often much more 


henefitted by consure than praise, inet her case, they are apt to teel 
self-importance enough, without it being argmented, or their usetal 
ness diminished, by inconsiderate contidence and admiration. Be 
sides, it is the nature of panegyric to exalt its object in the same de- 
| gree it depresses those from W hom it proceeds, and thus, on one 
'hand,it tends to generate arrogance and conceit; on the other to 
produce unseemly humiliation and self-abosement. Something of 
this kind appears latterly to have been growing up between “ West. 
minster’s Pride” and his constituents; he has been flattered and 
trusted so long, till he really seems to despise the honours thrust upon 
him. Ove cannot otherwise account for the larhes in his parliamen- 
tary history. No one doubts his integrity or abilities; all that is 
complaiued of is a want of zeal and activity in the discharge of his 





rected, and the second are fewer in number than we could have an- | 


the pamphlet will be better conveyed hy example than by descrip. | 


Vestminster, a son an officer in the 10th! 


either of the above, and comes with a sweeping train of tithes which 
tell with suilicient plainness the honour in which thew owner should 
be held :— 
““t Brogden, James, Launces'on; chairman of the committee of 
ways aud means in the House of Commons, director of the Arigna 
tron and Coal Company, director of the Eqnitable Loan Bank, di- 
rector of the Australian Agricultural Association, director of the 
Provincial Bank, director of the London and Birmingham Railway, 
director of the Waterloo Bridge Company, chairman of the United 
| Gas Company, chairman of the Protector Fire-Office ; also director 
| or trustee of the Eastlend Company, Rock Insurance Company, 
and the Russia Company.” 
| Here the anthor of the Black Book should have stopped. He 
hes, however, injudiciously added a character which rather weakens 
than strengthens the impression conveyed by this remarkable piece 
‘The titles, like the late Lord Londonderry’s potatoes, 


? 


jot blazonry. 
|‘ Speak for themselves.’ ; 
Vive have*observed that errors must be expected in a production of 
lthis kind. ‘There is one respecting the Scott tamily, that should be 
| corrected, as it would give the world to suppose that Lord Eldon 
| had strangely neglected one of his sons; while the trath is, that he 
| has but one to provide for out of the public purse. 
| {Here seven offices are enumerated, which, the author asserts, are 
j heid by Mr. Seott } 
| Lord Eldon is not chargeable with the partiality which might be 
| inferred from this statement Had bis Lordship bad as many sons 
las King Priam, he would doubtiess. like an equitable parent, have 
quartered them all on the public, and given to each his fair share of 
the.good things. The public pocket would have been large enough 
for W Scott and W H.E Scett. had W. Scott been another son; 
but the fact is, that Lord Eldon has but one sou, 
The 
| man cannot be in two places at once, like a bird ; 
that a Scott can be in seven. When a chancelle 
i he probably thinks it a duty to make him goa great way in the pub 
‘lie service; aud Lord Eldon, it must be admitied, has practised 
cood tousewitery in this particular. In order, however, not utterly 


to overwhelm the individual appointed fo so many 


and, as if to multi- 
frist say, that a 
but it ts proved, 
has only one son, 


ply his being, he puts him in many places 


profitable posts, 
f j 


one thing was necessary, aud ihal was, to give him pothme to de 
. 





* La Fayette declared that he conld not have supposod it possible 
that any man could be so aristocratical as he found \5ir Francis Bur- 
dett.— Reviewer. 

§ The courts of law, in their well-known zeal to give the utmost 
possible latitude to the liberties of the en! ject, in their interpretation 
of the 5 Anne, c. 14, whieh is the statu’e under which offences against 
the game-'a‘s are usua'ly prosecsted, have determined that a quali- 
fied person may take ovt with him a persen not quelified to beat (im 
bushes end sce a hare killed! P 































































and this point of prudence has been most carefully observed. There 
are two kiads of places with us; the places which the man fills, as 
the phrase goes, and the places which fill the mau. Persons who 
have the power of election pretty uniformly choose the last, because 
no capacity is requisite for it, except that common to every one of 
God’s creatures possessed of the ordinary proportion of breeches’ 
pocket—the capacity of receiving. The genius of the Eldons in this 
department is ample ; and there is no quantity of piace which they 
are not competent to hold, provided only that they be of the right 
sort, and that there are no duties to be discharged. 

The other Mr Scott named in the Black Book is the son of Lord 
Stowell, brother of Lord Eldon, but an incomparably superior man. 
[ To be continued. } 


TURKEY. 


Extract of a Private letter, Constantinople, Oct 11. 

Don’t allow your fears to get the better of your good sense ; we. 
(the English) are under the care of a imost efficient -inister. Mr’ 
Canning ; and though he may have beev compelled to use strong 
language to this Government regarding Greece, and other matters 
yet Lam well assured all will gowell; and English diplomacy will, | 
trust, make the Tarks aware of their own duty towards England in 
particular, and ( hristians in general. The Turks require frequently 
to have their eyes opened to their duty and inferiority; and England 
and Russia are now giving them a good schooling, which they must, 
however reluciantly, submit to quietly. It is supposed the confer- 
ences at Akerman will terminate satisfactorily to the Russians.— 
Though the conduct of the Greeks is not so persevering and enter- 
prising as one could wish yet I trus'!, by one means or other, their 
cause will not fall to the ground. | dou't thiak the Captain Pacha 
will be able to do and thing against Samos Betore this re ches you 
the papers may have given you some account of the dreadful confla- 
gration which took place here on the 3ist ult. and Ist inst. To how 
many drea’! catastrophes is this devoted country exposed! When 
J at times reflect on what iis inhabitants undergo [| cannot but say 
in my mind, ‘* Why is their fate so much harder than my own!’ = | 
allude more particularly, though not exclusively, to the Chiristian 
population; yet, in this country, people bear up against misfortune | 
with a fortitude that is quite astonishing. But this is the character of | 
a Mussulman; and it is from their example that Christians and oth- 
ers have acquired somewhat of the same philosophy ‘Tne misery | 


produced by a visitation like the one I have just witnessed, as weli as | 








the aggregate as by the starving operatives ina large manufacturing 
town like \ianchester, the absolute necessaries of life are so much 
cheaper here. The valu of a penny will buy a pound of commen 
bread, and a few grapes, or dates, or onions, or a little cheese, to | 
season it; and for drink, a draught of water is ali a man in this 





. country looks for 
a gooi water melon Id. or 1}d.; muskmellon, Id. or 14d.; besides | 
the reasonableness of the price of food, no Turk will refuse any poor } 
man a morsel who asks for it at bis kitchen; and in the kitchens of| 
the rich, large quantities of food are daily prepared for the relief of | 
the distressed. ‘These are somewhat redeeming potntsin the charac- 
ter of a Mussulmen; but I digress The fire first appeared about 
half-past seven in the morning of the 3lstuit., the wind being fresh | 
at north-east. / must refer you to the panorama” to fiod out the! 
spot of its commencement, which was in a baker's shop (that is, a 
baker of a small hoop-shaped cake, much eaten here.) The site of 
the shop was a little to the right of the Porte, which in plate Lis No. 
6, and also a little nearer tothe water’sedge You will observe that 
the wind would blow directly onthe bill. 
a little after nine, it was buraing with great fury, and a larre space | 
was fast consuming Though | conceived it was a dangercegs pe | 
yet | wasby no means prepared to see the dreadful destruciimp it 
had caused; its most rapid progress was up the hill between |e? 
12 o'clock. The pillar, or porphyry column, ot Constautine, No | /\ 
av wel! us the mosque of Osmond, No. 8. were surrounded by Vie 
flames; the tops of three of the minarets of the laiter soon took firp. 
At this time, all command of the destructive element seemed |o‘t, 
and it raged with a fury indescribable to those who have never wit- 
nessed such a spectacle. On the other side, its course was towards 
the Seraglio wall, and it consumed every thing before it up to the 
wall, leaving only a little corner above the Green Kiosk, No 2, 
whilst towards the Porte it reached the sea wall, ane in one instance 
got over and destroyed an ambar (Government warehouse.) The 
direction it now took was skirting the wall of the Seraglio; at one 








under them, and 
and passed to the other side; its ravages could now only be traced ; 
by us from the vast volumes of smoke which mingled with the clouds 
above, or an occasional glare of flame about the centre; however, 
the whole side of the hill towards us was one mass of fire; and as 
the smoke blew off we perceived the immense range of buildings, 
the Vizier’s Palace, or what is known by the name of the Porte, No 

6, to have caught fire, and a very few hours reduced that enormous 
pile to a heap of ashes. Nothing now stood before the flame; and 

the whole space of ground (about half a mile) from the Seraglio wal) 





by the events of the late overthrow of the Janissaries, must undoubt- | 526 the King was immediately sung by the whole vocal corps, and | 
- , ‘ . + st fe ns > 2 > etane , . Ar 
edly be very great, and yet it strikes me so much 1s not suffered in |J ined in atthe end ot every stanza by the aadience. 


When I first saw the fire, | ‘ 





on the east, the water oh the south, and passing to the west of the 
mosque of Achmet, No. 4, was completely devastated. 

I have now described the work of destruction which came under 
our own observation, being on this side oi the hill; the brow of which 


























) same width till it burnt out in the sea of Marmora, having laid waste, 


had been carried to them as places of safety. Many of the khans 


nagazines for goods ia this country, the contiguous fire made them 
d hot, and the flames communicated to the buildings. The enor- 
ous pile of Bouyak Yeni Khan, No. 9. was skirted at its upper end 


part are destroyed, and the entire number of dwelling-houses is es- 
mated from twelve to twenty five thousand! Knowing that exag- 
ration generally gives too large an estimate, 1 should place the 
mber even lower than the lowest, and call it ten thousand, about 
» same number that was burnt at Tophana, about three years ago; 
t, in point of amount, this fire is supposed to have destroyed ten 
es the value that was destroyed by the fire in Tophana 

The buildings of the Porte, though of wood, are of such gigantic 
Jmensions that they mast have cost some millions of piastres. The 
is quite a national one, and will, doubtless, from the number of 


The gentleman to whomehe letter is addressed has a panoramic 
of Constantinople. 


‘ 





ided with iron doors and shutters, as is universally the case with | 


the fire, but not injured. Besides all this, several thousand shops | 


| 


having crossed the fire, it continued its course forwards for about the | 


had some slight wooden coflee-houses in their open courts in the cen- | Prize Money is to pe paid. 
e, and some of the rooms had wooden floors; though all were pro-| the detachments of the 22d and 25th Light Dragoons, engaged on 





Che Alvion. 


February:3, 
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dealers who have suffered have a considerable effect on trade; some 
European merchants may eventually suffer by failures, in consequence 
of the fire; but it will have little or no effect on the English trade, 
our dealers have escaped with a very trifling loss, that of their shops, 
tvey having luckily got their contents of manufactures out; [ allude 
to the English generally, who may thus be considered very fortunate. 
To add to all this affliction, the loss of life has been very great. In 
Vizier Khan, fifty unfortunate beings perished! and a greater num- 
ber of white and black slaves in the slave market, amongst whom the 
plague had already committed dreadtul ravages, besides many others 
in different places; thus have nearly 200 of our fellow-creatures 
been cut off inthis appalling manner. Toname a sum as the total 
of the loss would be to hazard an opmion on very vague grounds. I 
have heard ten millions sterling named, but that js beyond bound ; 
one quarter of that sum may be nearer correct, and one-third per- 
haps yetnearer; but | dare not give it as at alia sure calculation; it 
is possible, indeed, to amount to much more, but | should think it 
could not exceed five million pounds sterling—an enormous sum !— 
The fire burned 28 hours, till noon of the ist; during the night, the 
spectacle was awfully grand in the extreme ; but whale was burning 
with its greatest fury, it was on the opposite side of theghall te us, 
and the immediate fire thus partly hidden, but the whole Heavens 
above appeared as tt were a mass of flame; the smoke was/also of 
a ruddy hue; you may form to your imagination such a sight, but | 
ec describe it ‘The standard of the Faith was re ed fr 

he glio to its former place of security, within the Serag hawk 
ing heen exposed within its walls on the day preceding the fire, at | 
which time the encampment breke up.” 








| 
THE KING’S VISIT TO COVENT GARDEN 
THEATRE. 

London, Friday, Dec. 1.—i\uch interest was yesterday excited at ’ 
the intelligence of bis Majesiv’s intention to honour this theatre 
With his presence. As early as four o’clock the avennes leading to 
the pit and galleries were crowded with persons anxious to gain «d- | 
mittance, and the rush upon the opening of the doors was tremen- | 
dous { 

On the King’s entry at 7 o'clock, the anxiety which had been all 
along manife ied, burst out in long and repeated shouts of applause, 
aud warmest greetings. His Majesty walked witha firm step to the | 
front of the box, and bowed several times to the audience. God | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


No sooner | 
was it finished than an enthusiastic call procured ifs repetition. The | 
overture then began, and the opera proceeded, with which his Ma- | 
jesty seemed highly delighted, keeping time with his hand during | 
most of the musica! pieces, and expressing his apprebation of the ex- 

ertions of the performers. His Majesty, whose correct ear and fine | 


M4 . - ast ; ic ore ‘a it) t ihe te ay Ser i ser} f ardent | 
Grapes now sell for about 14d. for 2b. 4-5ths ; | taste ia music are well known, bas often expressed bimself an ardent | 


admirer of Weber's compositions ; a proportionate «axiety was of | 
course felt by the periormers to do their best in “such a presence, 
and the Oberon vever perhaps went off with greater eclat. We never | 
heard Miss Paton in finer voice; the same stimulus, probably, ex 
cited her to :nore than her usual exertion, and the applauses, in whieh | 


royalty itself condescended to jain most warmly, were commensi- | 
rate. His Majesty commanded het duet with Madam Vestris to be | 
repeated; and éspecially applauded her verse in Rule Rritanniéa, | 
which was given with astouishing brilliancy and effect, and excited 
a strong sensation in the bouse. 





At the conclusion of the Opera an instantaneous call for God save | 
the King took place, and the national anthem was again sung, ihe 
audrence res pene it o each vgrse, and standing as before It Was foi- 
iowed by Rule Briteunia ; i 

After the lali of jhe curtain. God sarethe King was once more re- 

»| peated, and joined in as before. His Majesty again gracefully , 
wewed tothe audience, and retived amidst fresh tokens of public | 
| regard. | 

Phe King’s appearance, we were gratified to observe, indicated | 
most pertect healih, and he was in most excellent spirits. | 

DECCAN PRIZE MONEY. 
' 


Grant to the Army which served under the command of Lieutenant- | 
General Sir Thomas Hislop, Bart G.C.B. in the war against the | 
Pindarees and certain of the Mabratta States, in the vears 1817 
and 1818. ° 
Au explanatory notice appears in the London Gazette of Tues. | 


time. when looking on, | thought one of the cypress-trees had caught | day, regulating the distribution of the Grant of Prize Money of the | 
fire inside the gardens of tue Seraglio; the fire was completely | Army, which served under the command of Lieut General Sir | 
Viiy kept out by the wall. It climbed up the hill, Thomas Hislop, in the war against the Pindarees and certain of the 


Mahratta States, in the years 1817 and 1818. The distribution com- | 
menced at the office, 8, Regent-street, London, on Saturday, the 25th | 
instant, ceases on Saturday the 24th of February next. All officers, | 
non-commissioned officers, soldiers, entitled to share, and their legal | 
representatives, are to apply accordingly to this place for the satis- | 
faction of their claims; if they are not preferred before the 24th} 
February, the residue will be paid over tothe fund of Chelsea Hos. | 
pital, and to the freasury of the East India Company. Every offi | 
cer, at adistance, may draw for the amount of his portion through | 


the medium of a banker, or any other respectable person, and the | 
non-commissioned officers and privates through the agents of the re- } 
giments to which they belonged. ‘The representatives of deceased | 
officers must produce the probate of their wills, or letters of admi- 
nistration, as the case may be; andthe portion of non-commission- 
ed officers and soldiers, deceased, will be paid only to their next of | 


in space, at least one twelfth the city; and this quarter contains | kin, executor, or administrator, satisfactorily proved to be such. | 
nearly all the konaks and palaces of the Ministers of State and | Clergymen and Churchwardens are particularly requested to be cor-; 
wealthy men, of which ninety were burnt, besides forty-one stone | rect in the Certificates which may be forwarded on behalf of claim- 
)) khans (large buildings containing shops and warehouses.) One of | ants. 
Jthem, Vizir Khan, contained two hundred odues (suites of counting- | commissioned officers, and soldiers, for the amount of their respec- 
Shouses and warehouses ;) only two out of the whole escaped, and an | tive claims, duly set forth therein, on Archibald Campbell, Esq. and 
immense quantity of valuables were lost in these and other similar l Lieut. Col. Arbuthnot, Agents for the Prize Money, 8, Regent-street, 
buildings; they had been considered fire-proof, and much property | London. 


Bills at seven days sight are to be drawn by officers, non- 


The usual certificates are to be appended to each bill. 
Mahidpore, Nagpore, and Sholapore, are the places for which 


ee 


+. eas . | 
The British troops entitled to share are | 


the above occasions; the Ist Royals, and the i7th Regt. of Foot. 

The dividends struck by the Trustees are infinitely below what | 
was generally imagined. Annexed is thescale. Mahidpore—Com- | 
mander-in-Chief, 7251; Brigadier General, 2481.; Lieut. Colonel, | 
591; Major, 391; Captain, 19/.; Subaltern, 91.; Troop Quarter-mas- 
ter, 21; Staff-Serjeant, 9s; Serjeant, 6s.; Rank and file, 3s. Nag- 
pore—Commander-in-Chief, 2,7871.; Brigadier General, 7261; Lt. | 
Colonel, 1741; Major, 1161; Captain, 58/.; Subaltern, 29/.; Troop | 
Quarter-master, 7/; Stafl-Serjeant, 1/.; Serjeant, 19s.; Rank and! 
file, 9s. Sholapore—Commander-in-Chief, 2031; Brigadier-Gen | 
88/; Colonels, 35/.; Lieut. Col. 211; Major, 14/.; Captain, 7/.; Su- | 
baltern, 31.; Staff Serjeant, 3s. 6d; Serjeant, 2s. 4d.; Rank and | 
file, Is- 2d. 


In reference tothis,subject, the London Courier of Friday says— | 





The sum of £500,000 was lodged vesterday at the banking-house of | 
Messrs. Coutts and Co. to be applied to the payment of the claims | 
on the Deccan prize money, which will commence ov Saturday (to- 





morrow). | 









— 


HOOD’S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. 
[We make another extract from this entertaining volume. } 


_ The merit of the ‘‘ Fairy Bale’ is its excessive absurdity. It is 
impossible to avoid laughter at the extravagance of the fiction. 


A FAIRY TALE 


On Hounslow heath—and close beside the road, 
\s western travellers may oft have seen,— 
A little house some years ago there stood, 
A minikin abode; 
And built like Mr Birkbeck’s, all of wood; . 
The walls of white, the window shutters green ;— 
Four wheels it had at North, South, East, and West 
(Tho' now at rest,) 
On which it used to wander to and fro’, 
Because its master ne’er maintain’d a rider, 
Like those who trade in Paternoster row ; 
But made his business travel for itself, 
Till he had made his pelf, 
And then retired—if one may call it so, 
Of a roadsider. 


. Perchance, the very race and constant riot 
Of stages, long and short, which thereby ran, 
Made bim more relish the repose and quiet 
Of his now sedentary caravan ; 
Perchance, he loved the ground because ‘twas common 
And so he might impale a strip of soil, 
that furnish'd, by his toil, 
Somme dusty greens, for him and his old woman ;— 
And jive tall holly hocks, in dingy flower. 
Howbeit, the thoroughfare did no ways spoil 
His peace—uuless, in some unlucky hour, 
A stray horse came and gobbled up his bow’r ! 


But tired of always looking at the coaches, 
The same to come—when they had seen them one day 
And, uacd to brisker life, both man and wife , 
Begin to sufler NU Es approaches, 
And feel retirement like a long wet Sunday— 
So, having*had some quarters of school breeding, 
They turn’d themselves, like other folks, to reading ; 
But setting out where others nigh have done, 
And being ripea’d in the seventh stage, 
rhe childhood of old age, 
Began as other children have begun — 
Not with the pastorals of Mr. Pope, 
Or Bard of Hope, 
Or Paley, ethical or learned Porson— 
But spelt, on Sabbaths. in St. Mark, or John, 
And then relaxed themselves with Whittington, 
Or Valentine and Orson— 
But chiefly fairy tales they loved to con, 
And being easily melted, in their dotage, 
Slobber’d—and kept 
Reading,—and wept 
Over the White Cat, in their wooden cottage. 


Thus reading on—the longer 
They read, of course, their childish faith grew stronge) 
In Goomes, and Hags, and Elves, and Giants grim— 
'f talking Trees and Birds reveai'd to him, 
She saw the flight of Fairyjand’s dy-waggons, 
And magic shes swim 
i} paddle ponds, and took oid crows for dragons,— 
Sheth were quite drunk from the enchanted flaggons : 
fhop as it fell upon a summer's day, 
‘\s the old man sat a feedi 4 
Oo the old babe-reading, 
Beside his open street-and-parlour door, 
A hideous roar 
Proclaim d a drove of beasts was coming by the way. 


Long-horn'd and short, of many a different breed, 
Tali, tawney brutes, from famous Liacoln-levels 
Or Durham feed! 
With some of those unquiet black dwarf devils, 
from nether side of Tweed, 
Or Firth of Forth; 
Looking half wild with joy to leave the North.- 
With dusty hides, all mobbing on together— 
When—whether from a fly’s malicious comment 
Upon his tender flank, from which he shrank : 
Or whether 
Only in some enthusiastic moment— 
However, one brown monster, in a frisk, 
Giving his taila perpendicular whisk, 
Kick’d out a passage thro’ the beastly rabbic : 
And after a pas seul—or, if you will, a 
liorn-pipe befure the Basket-maker’s villa, 
Leapt o’er the tiny pale— 
Back’d his beef-steaks against the wooden gabl: 
And thrust his brawny pell-rope of a tail 
Right o’er the page 
Wherein the sage 
Just then was spelling some romantic fable. 


The old man, half a scholar, half a dunce, 
Could not peruse, who could ?—two tales at once; 
And being huffd 
At what he knew was none of Riquet’s Tuft; 
Bang’d-to the door, 
But most unluckily enclosed a morsel 
Of the intruding tail, and all the tassel: — 
‘The monster gave a roar, 
And bolting off with speed, increased by pain, 
The little house became a coach once more, 
And like Macheath, ‘‘ took to the road again !”’ 


Just then, by fortune’s whimsical decree, 

‘The ancient woman stooping with her cruppet 

Towards sweet home, or where sweet home should be 

Was getting up some household herbs for supper; 

Thoughtful of Cinderilla, in the tale, 

And quaintly wondering if magic shifts 

Could o’er a common pumpkin so prevail, 

To turn it to a coach ;—what pretty gifts 

Might come of cabbages, and curly kale ; 

Meanwhile she never heard her old man’s wail 

Nor turn’d till home had turn'd a corner, quite 
Turn’d out of sight! 


At last, conceive her, rising from the ground, 
Weary of sitting on her russet cloathing ; 
And looking round 
Where rest was to be found, 
There was no house—no villa there—no nothing 
No house ! 
The change was quite amazing ; 
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It made her senses stagger fora minute, 
The riddle’s explication seem’d to harden ; 
But soon her superannuated nous P 
Explained the horrid mystery;—and raising 
Her hand to heaven, with the cabbage iv it, 
On which she meant to sup,— 
“ Well! this is Fairy Work! I'll bet a farden, 
Little Prince Silverwings has ketch’d me up, 
And set me down in some one else’s garden !” 


PHRENOLOGY. 


The merits of this system have again been brought very generally 
into discussion in consequence of an elaborate attack upon it by Mr. 
Jeffrey in the Edinburgh Review, and a clever defence of it by Mr. 
Combe, its great advocate in Scotland. In a late number of the 
Herald we gave avery short abstract of its principles. but we now 
subjoin a more full one, which we dare say will he thought suflictent 
by a great proportion of our readers. Phrenology, then, according 
to the averments of its supporters, demonstrates the following :— 

Ist. That the brain is an aggregate of organs, and, as an organic 
system, constitutes exclusively the organ of the mind. 

“9d. That the mind possesses a number of distinct innate faculties 
each of them dependent on a particular material organ in the brain 





for its manifestation; the power of each faculty's manifestation be- 
ing, ceteris paribus, in proportion to the size of its cerebral organ. 

34 That these faculties and their corresponding organs are divi- 
ded into three great classes, -— propensities, sentiments, and intellect ; 
between which faculties themselves, and between them and the exter- 
nal world, God has established the most perfeet harmony of relation 

4th That faculties, and not ideas, are innate, or implanted by 
Nature 

5th. That attention, perception, memory, and imagination, are 
not primitive faculties of the mind, hut only modes of activity of all 
or any of the intellectual faculties; mere acls of the mental powers 

6th. That there is an infinite variety among individuals in their 
respective endowment of the primitive faculties: bence the differ- 
aces among men are original and innate. ‘ 

Oh. That these original differences descend, by the laws of propa- 
bation, from parents to children; and that itis upon this principle 
hiefly that national character depends, feebleness of character being 
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rey, near that beautiful bay, on the shore of which is now situated 
the handsome village of Oban, where the Scottish fleet lay at anchor. 
John, of Lorne, being absent, and’ his hands sufficiently occupied 
in Mann, Alexander incautionsly resided for some days at Dunstaff- 
nage, where his retinue was but slender. The adherents of Macdov- 
gall knowing that the king had no stock of provisions, they surround- 
ithe castle by night. The Knight of Lochaw had just arrived in 
| Oban, on his way fo Kiararey, where he learnt the situation ia which 
the king was placed, and he immediately proceeded to Dunstaffnage 

He used all his influence to procure the immediate liberation of Al 

exander, but without success: he was, however, permitted to see the 
king, ander pretence of proposing terms, and he prevailed on the 
monarch to assume his dress and armour. It was the twilight of the 
evening, and the king's figure much resembling that of the Knight of 
Lochaw, he escaped from the easile in this disguise. The deception 
was, however, instantly discovered ; and the brave, loval, and gene- 
rous knight, Sir Colin, of Lochaw, was put to death before Alexan- 
der could render him any assistance. 

This Sir Colin was in Gaelic denominated maol-mah, or the hold 
and good; he was the progenitor of the Mactavishes and the Maci 
vers. 

Before King Alexander had time to avenge the death of the faithful 
Knicht of Lochaw, or to proceed on his expedition to Mull, be was 
| seized with a tatal malady on board his ship in the Sound of Kiara- 

rey. A tent was erected for the king ona field at the head of the 

bay called ‘‘the Large Horse Shoe;’' and he was removed there at 
hisown desire, On the third day he expired ; and his body was eon- 
veyed for interment to Dunfermlice. ‘the field is named Dal fee, 
or the King’s field, at this day; and asmail cairn marks the spet 
where this important event oceurred.t 

Haco having received information of John's usurpation determined 
fo drive him from the kingdom of Mann; he applied to Donald for 
his assistance, and this was cheerfully afforded 
affected to John, and he was soon compelled to quit the island: Mag 
nus heing placed on the throne of Mann by the help of the King of 
the Isles. the Lord of Lorne was reduced tu bis former condition. 





t li is somewhat interesting to compare this tradition as to the 
death of King Alexander Hf. with that given of the same event in the 
; ancient Norwegian account of Haco’s expédition to Scotland. We 
| give the Norwegian ecconnt, as translated by the late learned Rev. 





aused by the inheriting from nature a small brain, and energy of | James Jolinstone. This translation was printed by him at Copen- 


haracter from a large 
Sth That a distinctive character of the sexes consists particularly 
in the disposition of the propensities of amativeness and philopro- 
enitiveness and in general size of brain. 
' tth. That the essential distinction between man and the lower ani- 
nals depends on his possession of peculiar organs, of the sentiments 
nd of the reflecting faculties. 
10th. That man possesses a natural sentiment—reneralion—leai- 
ag him intuitively to the worship of a God 
l'th. That man has an innate moral sense, depending chiefly, 
\@iough not solely. on his sentiment of conscientiousness. 
12th. That the existence of the faculties of adhesiveness, acquisi- 
veness, secretiveness, love of approbation, benevolence, conscien- 
ousness and intellect, proves that a state of society or civilization 
natural to man 


13. That we may determine, a prieri, the education most suitable | 


be given to, and the professions best adapted for, different indi- 
uals. 


Mth That insanity is, in every case, a bodily, and not a mental 


alaiv ; and that the seal of the disease is exclusively in the braiy, 
some pr rtieulor part of itt. fet not able 4 Te Mi i 
ot the Seemense advantages to 
hs sf this principle 
midth. That the cause of partial insanity proceeds from one or 
we orgaus becoming diseased, while every other organ, and parti- 
larly those of the intellectual facuities, remains in a state of per- 
it sanity 
16th. That the causes of idiocy, partialor total, arise from the 
ficiency of size or structure in all, or any of the organs. 
17th. That the phenomena of dreaming are dependant on the 
ivity of some only of the organs, while profound sleep consists in 
repose of them all. , 
18th That the causes of the independence of natisns are depen- 
‘t chiefly on endowment of the higher sentiments, and not on par- 
ilar forms of government—free institutions being the eflects, and 
the causes, of liberty. 


SCOTBAMID. 
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LADITIONS OF THE WESTERN HIGHLANDS. 
CALLAIN MAOL MAH. 
hout the middle of the thirteenth century, Alexander IL. of 
tland, formed the resolution of annexing the kingdom of Mann 
the Isles to his dominions. Aware, however, that if John Mac- 
teal], Lord of Lorne, and Donald, King of the Isles, were sup- 
‘ed by Haco, King of Norway, the confederacy would prove too 
verful for him, he attempted to sow dissention among them. He 
nlly represented (o Donald that Haco had no right to homage and 
me for the isles, which had been acquired by his ancestors by 
quest ; and declared, that if he would join Alexander against 
O's interest in overturning the kingdom of Mann, Donald would 
I the Isles forever free of tribute. This proposal Donald how- 
rejected. 
lexander then addressed himself to the King of Norway. to 
m he offered a considerable sum of money for his right to the 
; end this met with no better success; and offers were after- 
smade to John of Lorne, to attach him to the interest of the 
tish monarch ne promise of the earldom of Athol. But Jolin’s 
ition was directed to another quarter. Harold, King of Mann, 
lately dead, Haco committed the charge of all his affairs to the 
of Lorne until he should be able to send some of his Norwe- 
nobles to sneceed him. John, of Lorne, thus obtained posses- 
of the impregnable castle of Kernaiburg,” on the western coast 
ull, and the other strong holds belonging to the kingdom of 
1, of which he declared himself king, and sailed to Mann, and 
possession of it. Such is the tradition of the country; and a 
part of it is confirmed by the Chronicle of Mann. 
yander’s plans being thus frustrated, he, next year (A.D. 1249), 
out alarge fleet, and determined to conquer the whole of 
islands. He sailed round the Mull of Kintyre, where Donald 
Sway; but finding him prepared, he proceeded to Lorne with 
tention of attacking the island of Mull, which John held of the 
of Norway, subject to tribute. 
i” Was then in Mann, and the king of Scotland obtained pos- 
® of the castle of Dunstaffnage, at that time the principal resi- 
Poi the Lord of Lorne. 


Ww, Was conspicuous. He resolved to wait on his sovereign in 


eil-Keown harbour of the Ho:se Shoe, in the Sound of Kiara- 


ordan calls (his the castle Carnborg. 
na-borg. 


: tr ‘ t P ‘ ‘ i ity | 
be derived fram a thorough know-, 


hagen, in 1782, when chaplain to the British embassy there. 

“ King Alexander, then lying in Kilrarey Sound, dreamed a dream, 
land thought three men came to him. 
in royal robes. but very stern, ruddy in countenance, something 


it{hick,and of middling size. 
} 


active; and of all menthe most engaging and majestic. he third, 
again, Was of very great stature, but bis features were distorted, and 
of all the rest he was the most unsightly. They addressed their 
‘speech to the king, and inquired whether he meant to invade the 
‘Hebrides. Alexanderthought he answered that he certainly pro- 
posed to subject the islands The Genins of the vision bade him go 
i back, and teld him no other measure would turn out to his advan- 
tage. Theking related his dream; and many advised him to return 
But the king would not; and a littl: after he was seized with a dis- 
order, and died. The Scottish army then broke up, and they re- 
moved the king's body to Scotlaad. 1 
| men whom the king saw in bis sleep were St. Olave, King of Norway, 
| St. Magnus, Ear! of Orkney, and St. Columba. : 
“The Scotch took for their king Alexander, the son of King Atex- 


{ 








ander. He afterwards married the danglter of Heary, king of Eng. 
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| His Majesty has been pleased to subscribe 1{4)I. towards building 
a monument to Shakspeare at Stratford-upon-Avon—it seems as if 
the work would now proceed in earnest. Mathews, who has been 
| laudably active in the cause, having been elected an honorary mem- 
| ber of the Shaksperian club at Stratford, that celebrated comedian 
| attended their monthly meeting on Thursday se’nnight, and was 
most enthusiastically received by upwards of one hundred of the 
members who had assembled on the occasion 


| 





| Weunderstand that Miss Paton was presented for the first time to 
lafemale branch of the Richmond family in London on Sunday 
}evening last.as Lady Wm Lenox. fl doubt therefore on a subject 


which hxs excited so much discussion, must now be regarded at an | 


;end. Miss Paton, accompanied by a lady (Lord William being, we 
j understand, engaged with the Duke of Wellington), arrived at the 
| Old Ship on Monday, and left again the next morning for town.— 
| Brighton Gaselte. 

irs. Bradshaw, late Miss Tree, is with her husband residing at 
Florence, where she occasionally delights the audience of Lord Nor- 
manby’s private theatre as an amateur perfermer. 





Mrs. Saimon is (or was a few days ago) in London, completely 
| recovered, but at present she does not intend to sing, but means to 
| return tothe Continent. 

Prize-Money is now being paid to the officers and crew of the 
| Emerald, Captain Lord James O’Brien, for the Spanish ship L’ Enri- 
| quetta, 5th January, 1804; afd the officers and crew of the Tyne 
/and Thracian, for the capture of the Zaragozana, piratical schooner, 
}in March 1815. 

| The Treasurer of the Glasgow Royal Infirmary has received from 
| the executors of thelate James Murdoch, Esq., £1000, in aid of that 

most useful institution. 

Mr. Daly, of Galway, and Colonel Leslie. ci-devant of Mona- 
ghan, are to be raised, and speedily, to the dignity of the British 
Peerage. 

At the commencement of the present session, while the Peers 
| were robing, the Duke of Norfolk, who assisted as hereditary Earl 
| Marshal, was addressed by the Duke of Clarence, in words to this 
| effect:—‘ 1 hope I shall soon have the pleasure of seeing your Grace 
| take your place in the house of Lords.” The Lord Chancellor was 
| present. Whetherthe address was intended to ruffle the hairs on 
‘the wig of the Learned Lerd, our informant does not hazard a con- 
| jecture. But it is certain that the words passed. 
| The Chancery suit of Mawman v. Tegg is terminated. The de- 

fendant has made compensation for the articles copied from the En- 

cyclopedia Metropolitana into the London Encyclopedia, has paid 

all the legal expenses, and has engaged not to make any further ex- 
| tracts from the former work. 


| The Gambling case which attracted so much of the public attention 


| lately, was called on its turn atthe Middlesex Sessions on Monday | 


' 


The people were il} 


Another seemed of a slender make, hint | 


= > scien 


almonds to give ita bitter flavour, and other almonds to complete 
the process. 


On Sunday night, about ten o'clock, a dreadful and fatal accident 
ocearred to the son of Mr. Muzio Clementi, the musical composer, 
at his father’s house in Brompton Grove. This young gentleman, 
above twenty years of age, was, with a companion, making some 
trials of pistols and other fire arms, when by some accident, a deto- 
nating cap put upon a pistol, exploded, and the unfortunate youth 
was shot through the heart. The elder Mr. Clementi is in Italy. 

The last letters from Lisbon state that Lord Beresford would be 
appointed to the supreme command of the army. The Field-mar- 
shal has had several conferences with the minister of war, and the 
organization of the military force on the same footing as 12 years 
since is said to have been decided on. 

The Piedmontese Gazette relates the following discovery recently 
made in excavating the ruins of Pompeii In the recent excavations 
of a house near the Frelloncia, there were found five large jars per- 
fectly closed, and placed in a small wooden box: these jars being 
conveyed to the royal museum, were carefully cleared of the earth 
which covered the outside, and it was found that two of them con- 
tained a thick and liquid substance in good preservation, which, on 
accurate examination, proved to he a conserat of olives, prepared 
for the table of some Portipeian Gastronome, eighteen centuries ago 
—they are still entire. In another jar there was a thick sauce, ap- 
parently made of the roe of fish. The King of the Two Sicilies, 
bding informed of this unparalleled discovery, desired to see it, and 
ordered an accurate analysis to be made of it' The ‘olives are of 
the species still cultivated in the kingdom by the name of Spanish 
olives the other substance is mach softer than the olives; it is of a 
greenish vellow colour, it has a strong rancid smell, and in the mass 
are small globules resembling the roe of fish, but which a strane 
magnifying glass cannot well determine. This substance is, on the 
whole, entirely analogous to that found with the olives; it is com. 
posed of the same elements of oleaginous acid, and of that indeter- 
minate substanee, in some degree analagous to the sweet principle 
of fixed ols It shoul seem, that originally, it was no other than 
olive oil, containing some sauce (salsa) rather vegetable than ani 
wal, since the distillation of it has not farnished any compounds of 
azote. 


ihe Russian Am-rican Company are, at present, preparing an 
expedition to explore the western coasts of North America, towards 
the Frozen Sea and Hudson’s Bay, for the purpose of adding to the 
discoveries made by the English Government, through the expedi- 





He thonght one of them was | tions commanded by Captain Parry and Captain Franklin 


A water-spout fell on St. Mary’s Church, Bungay. Suffolk, during 
| afternoon Divine service on Sunday week, and the church-yard was 
| so filled with water that it ran into the Church, which, in a few min- 
utes. was upwards ofa ioot in depth, The congregation became so 
j alarmed, that they rdshed out of their pews into the aisles, and in 
| the bustle inany were thrown down in the water. At 200 yards dis- 
| tance scarcely a drop of rain was perceptible. 

| Lord de Tabley, of Tabley-house, Cheshire, has generously made 
an abatement of ten per cent. to his tenants upon the present half 
veal 8 reirts 





| The first vessel (the Union) bound to this country under the Hay- 


The Hebridians say that the | tien fag, and manned entirely with blacks, has arrived in the Downs. 


St. B ide’s clock, in Fleet-street, London, was lighted on Saturday 
| evening : a glyss dial is placed in the circle intended for the clock, 
| behind which, a powerful gas conductor is fixed. and the rays of light 
| being reflected on its face, show the points of time as distinetly as 
they Ave seeyg™ Sr Poul 's af mooe day 
| According to the declarations at agricultural meetings, the agri 
culturists seem prepared to go for a protecting price of 60s. instead 
of the old price of 80s or the amended price of 70s. a quarter 
The tate Dr. Parr’s works, in seven volumes octavo, are being pre- 
| pared for the press, ky Dr. Johoson, of Birmingham 


| 


The exten- 
sive library, of the iate distinguished scholar, has been removed to 
' London, to be sold. 


Some time ago, a country schoolmaster, not a hundred miles from 
| Cupar, Jeft his scholars during one forenoon to their own meditations 
i till he had paid his accustomed devoirs at the shrine of the jolly god; 
and having returned in a short time, found his bible-class reading in 
| some namey chapter in Kings or Chronicles He accosted them in 
| the following manner—* Read awa’ like gude bairns, though you 
misca’ the auld kings they'll no quarrel wi’ ye.” 

Dublin, Dec 2.—Yesterday, the Marchioness Wellesley sent an 
order to the House of industry to provide, at her Excellency’s ex- 
pense, one hundred articles of warm clothing for fever convalescent 
females, to be sent without delay to the Wellesley Fever Hospital, 
in North King Street, in addition to two hundred articles previously 
ordered by her Excellency fora similar purpose. Ove hundred and 
twenty-six articles of flannel clothing have been sent by Lady Man. 
/ners, and large orders have been duly received from many other , 

distinguished Ladies, which will be acknowledged by a Committee. 


The decision pronounced onWednesday, in the Court of Chancery, 
upon the bills filed by persons, who had become holders of shares in 
Joint Stock Companies, against the Directors, as personally answer 
able for the instalments which had been paid, is of great importance. 
The two Companies which were brought before the Court, were the 
British Stannary Company, and the Imperial Distillery Company. 
The bills were filed by persons who held shares in these associations, 
upon which they had paid instalments; and their object was, to make 
the Directors personally answerable for the sums which had been 
received from the subscribers. The case stated against the Direc- 
tors was, that names had been inserted in the list of Directors, with- 
out sanction or authority ; that the actual Directors had taken upon 
themselves to add others to their body—that they had not brought 
the whole number of Shares fairly into the market, but had kept 
many in their own hand§, in order, ultimately, to retain them, or re- 
ject them, according as the one course or the other might be profi- 
table to themselves, and that they had proceeded to do acts towards 

carrying on the proposed operations, before the deed for the regula- 
tion of the partnership was prepared and executed. The Directors 
| insisted, that, even if these allegations were true, a Court of Equity 
would not interfere in such a transaction, but would leave the ag 
grieved party to obtain what remedy he could by an action at law. 
The Vice-Chancellor, however, has, after solemn argument, and upon 
mature deliberation, come to a contrary conclusion: he has deter 
mined, that such a case, as that which we have stated above, will 
entitle shareholders to relief in a Court of Equity, against Directors 
personally. 


The King of France was in the list of subscribers for Mr. Wil 





| week, when no prosecutor appearing, the case was struck out of the | liams’s Views in Greece; and in testimony of the high opinion he 


paper. 


| has formed of these beautiful engravings, he has sent to Mr. Wil 


In the Court of Exchequer, Frederick Oldfield, wine-merchant, of | liams, through the Chevalier Masclet, the French Consul here, the 


Among other loval subjects, who | No. 5, Pall Mall, was found guilty, on an Excise information, of adul., large gold medal struck on the occasion of the Sacre. The letter 


d their services to Alexander, Colin Campbell, Knight of terating his wines, ard sentenced to a fine of £500. It appears that from the Duke of Duras to Mr. Williams, accompanying the medal, 


| this man used certain articles for the purpose of clarifying the origi-| contains the following passage :—* His Majesty has been much 


| nal muddiness of the Cape Wine, and by imparting to it a new 
vour, of converting it speedily into French or Spanish wine. 


fla- | pleased at receiving so distinguished a proof of the progress which 
The | the arts have made in a country which will always be to him an ob- 
The Icelandic MSS. cal) | materials by which this change was effected, were powdered oyster | ject of lively interest, the remembrance of which will ever be dear 


' shells to precipitate the liquor, chalk, for a similar purpose, bitter \to his heart.”—Caledonian Mercury. 
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The Phlaning opine’, ona chorister is, or was, in the church of 
Saragossa :—* Here lies Juan Cabeca, chorister of our Lord the 
King. When he was received into the choir of angels, in augmen- 
tation of that happy company, his voice was so distinguished from 
the rest, that Gabriel himself hearkened to him with attention, 
and said, rather severely to the angels, ‘Hold your tongues, ye 
calves, and let. Jaan Cabeca, chorister to the King, have the praise.’”’ 


The impostation of wheat from Ireland has been on an average 
of the lagt twenty-five vears, 187,435 quarters per anoum, and, oo 
an average of the last ten years, 303,256 quarters per annum. And 
of all serts of corn, the average of the last twenty-five years, is 
$65,968 quarters per annum; the average of the last ten years, 
1,341,855 quar'ers per anoum; and for the year 1526, alone, 2,203,- 
926 quarters — London paper. 

Trade with China, through Ava —Tie follwing notice of the trade 
ofthe Burmese Empire, especial'y that with China, given in one ot 
the last Calcutta papers, is of some importance. IT! appears that tea 
of different deseriyions from those brought to Canton, and of good 
quality, is procured from China and retailed in Ava for about seven 
, Bence per pound: The principal articles of import by sea into the 
Burman dominions, are Bengal, Madras, and British piece goods; 
British. woollens; iron, wronght and unwrought; copper for sheath- 
ing, lead, quicksilver, borax, sulphur, saltpetre, gun powder, fire- 
arms, sugar, arrack, and ium; and a lAtle opin, earthenware, 
Chinese and English glassware, cocoa nuts, aud. betel nut. The 
trade io British piece goods has of late years much increased, whilst 
that of Madrass piece goods has, proportionately, diminished. On 
the northern frontier of the Burman deminions, an active trade is 
carried on with China and other eastern states—the chiel emporinm 
is ata place called Banno, on the Chinese froutier, and at Midai 
four or five milesto the northward of Amerapura; Mohammedan and 
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desk, when the angel of death gently summoned him away to eternal 
life, and conducted his spirit to the stars; among which he has been 
no stranger for these fifty years,” : 
Conversions.——On Sunday last, forty-four converts read their re- 
cantation trom the Church of Rome, at Cavan. One of them, we 
understand, was a fifty-pounds freeholder, who voted at the last elec- 
tion. The most Rev. Dr. Murray was expected there, to inquire 
into the cause of this unexpected and, it appears now, extensive im- 
pulse of public sentiment.— Dublin Patriot. 

Forty-three individuals read.their recantation last Sunday in Ca- 
van Church, thereby making the total number who have abjured the 
errors of Popery in the said Church alone, within the last eight 
weeks, one hundred and thirty three — Dublin Evening Pest. 


Spread of the Reformation —The Ennis*illen Reporter of Thurs- 
day last, announces that on Sunday next, one hundred additional 
converls wil renounce the errors of Popery.—Cork, Dec. 2. 

His Grace the Duke of Wellington has been pleased to appoint 
Lieut. Hector Graham, half pay 60th Regt. of Rushy Park, County 
Kerry, Barrack Master of Mallow, in consideration of his efliciency 
and uniform distinguished services during the late war. 


We understand that a memorial, signed by a very large number of 
the most respectable merchants and bankers, has been presented to ; 
the trustees of the Royal Exehange, requesting to have the Exchange 
hour altered from three in the afternoon, as at present, to 12 0 clock 
atnoon. A day will be gained by this regulation, the dispatch of 
the mail, via Liverpool, being now attwo P M. {t is also in con- 
templation, we believe, partly in consequence of some recent occur- 
rences. to require payment for Bills on London on the day they are 
negotiated.-— Dublin Evening Post. 


















Burman merchants of Ava, go to Banno to meet the Chinese, part of 
whom, vot unysually four or five thousand, come down to Midai— 
the Chinese import copper, orpiment 
pans, silver, good riubard, tea, fine honey, raw silk, spirits, hams, 
musk, verdigris. dry fruits, and a tew fresh fruits, with dogs and phea- 
sants—the Chinese travel on smail horses and mules, and are said to 
be two months on the road. The tea that is brought by the Chinese 
is black, and is mede up in round cakes or balis; some of it js of very 
fine flavour, and it is all of a very diiferent description from any 
which is sold in the market of Canton > the better qualities are weil 
adapted for Eurone; the retail price is but one tikal; little more than 
a rupee ior a vis, or nearly four pounds. Dhis tea is used by all who 
can afford it, bot a cheaper sort, said to be the produce of some part 


of the Burman tercitory, is an articie of great and general demand.- 


It is eaten alter meals, with gariie and sesamum oft, and it is cus- 
tomary to offer it to guests and strangers asa token of weleome. The 
returns of the trade with the Chidese are ehietly cotton, ivory, and 
bees’ wax, with a sayall quantity of British wootlens, chiefly broad 
ereihs and carpets. ‘Phe quantity of cotton ts annualiv very con- 
sidevable, it is estimated at not less than 70.000 bales of three hun 
dred pounds exch; the greater part of if 1s cleaned; the Ava cotton 
of the Jower provincesis of a short staple, but thar ot the upper, long, 
and of afine teature, The cotton of P-gu, it is said, is sent to Chit- 
tagong aid, Bacea, and it is tie material of the fine Daeca musiins 
Another line of tre ‘hc is, that with the country of the Sheos, or as i! 
is termed by the Buropeans, the kingdom of Lao. The sian traders 


repair annually, in whe dry season, to the Burman country, bringing 
with them stick lae, bees’ wax, a yellow dye wood, various drugs 


qnicksilver, vermillion, iron | 


Vavictics. | 








. 


| Etymologists.—“ 1 once asked him (Dr. Parr) who was his imme- 
diate presecessor in the mastership of the Free Shool at Norwieh? 
| He said it was Barnabas Leman, ‘an hoyest man, but without learn- 
| ing, and very tyrannical in his discipline. Thismanhad the impu- 
| dence to publish, by a half-guinea subscription, what he called an 
|* English Derivative Dictionary,’ in quarto. He pretended to find a 
derivation for every word in Saxon, German, Dutch, Latin, Greek, 
ttebvrew. No matter what the word was, however culinary or vena- 
cular, he undertook to find its etymology. Coming to~ Pig's Petty- 
toes’ (a Nortolk way of dressing the feet of sucking-pigs), he was a 
little puzzled, but it did not stop him; so he wrote as it now stands 
in the book, ‘ Pig's Petty-toes—a dish of which the author of this 
Dictionary is extremely fond.’ ” 


Sympathy. 
My lord and lady live in quarrels > 
Yet spare his tame before bis spouse ; 
She tremblts if you strip his laurels ; 
*Lwould cause the exposure of his brows. 
Forbearance. 
Blockheads and wits, be this your rule, 
Abstain from sharp replies ; 
Silence is wisdom in the fool, 
And mercy in the wise. 





a = - ae — : ee). 
PROVINCIAL PARLIAMENT OF LOWER 
CANADA. 


LEG'SLATIVE COUNCIL CHA‘ BER, 
Quebec, 23d January, 1827. 
This day at three o'clock His Excelicncy the Governor in Chief 


came down in state to the Legislative Council Chamber, and being 
seated on the Throne, the Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod was 


sent down to the House of Assembly to command their attendance 
before His Exeellency, and that tiouse being come up, his Exce}- 
lency opened the Session with the following Speech :— 


Gentlemen of the Legislative Council, and 
Gentlemen of the House of Assembly, 

I have again the honour, as his Majesty’s Representative, to meet 
you for the despatch of the public business in this session of the 
Provincial Parliament. 

I regret to say, that the distress which has pressed so generally 
and so heavily upon the Manufacturing Districts and Trade of Eng. 
land, has also been severely felt in our commercial affairs ‘it is 
ihe natural and unavoidable consequence of our intimate conn«xion 
with those interests of the mother country. Notwithstanding this 
the resort of shipping here this last summer has not diminished ma 
teriaily, and the Revenue nearly equals that of the year preceding. 

If we have felt the shock of adverse circumstances, | trust we may 
now indulge in the pleasing prospects held out in His Siajesty’s 
Speech at the opening of the present ~ession of the Lmperial rariia 
ment, of a progressive return tothe wonted activity of Commerce 
and industry in the United Kingdom. 

The usual drought of the last summer, and the fires which spreail 
in the woods, gave cause for much apprehension, apd were indee: 
destructive in many parts of the Province; | am happy however, to 
find, that though the season did not prove favourable to the grain 
crop, yet that there is a general abundance of the necessaries of life: 
[ still, therefore, may congratulate you on the peaceful happiness 
which the Province enjoys under the blessin.s of Divine Providence 
Gentlemen of the Assembly. 





A Mr. A., of London, a young gentleman possessed of a most de- 


cross from Dover to Calais, aud pass the Custom house, asa lady! 
Unluckily a real female on board the packet was detected with contra- 
band goeds in her possession This circumstance caused a general 


[have directed the Accounts of the Revenue and Expenditure ii 


licats complexion, undertook jast week, for a considerable wager, to | the past year, to be laid before you, and also an estimate of tie sup 
| ply Lam to requir. for the public service, in obedience to instruc 


tions | have recently received from his Majesty's Secretary of State 
Gentlemen of the Legis'ative Council, and 





search among the ladies. aad in the course of it. Mon dieu ec’ est 
un homme !”’ was shrieked out by one of the astonished matrons em- 
ploved in the scrutiny. The unfortunate Masquerader found a very 
different reception trom what he would have experienced at the Ar- 
gyle Rooms. -- He was consigned sans cer monic. to the town gaol ; 





accommodated with as much water as he chose to drink, and the usu- 


and, instead of Mr. Charles Wright’s “ sparkling Champagne,” was | 


Gentlemen of the Assembly, 

| Fmust recall your attention to those measures of public interes: 
' which | have before recommended to you, and which were left un 
| finished in the last Session 

| Quietand peaceable as this province is, yet the population increa 
ses so rapidly, and society expands so widely, that I feel evely yeai 
\the necessity more urgent for an extensive anil active system of Po 


and gem. raw silk, lacquered. ware; ready rode jickets Wty fed with | al gaol allowance of bread, till the mterference of some friends in| lice, to keep pace with that progress. Amidst the changes which are 
cotton, onions and gariic, tumeric, and coarse sugar in cokes; the | the town explained the cireumstance to the local authorities, and pro- 


caiet returns ave dry fish, mappi, and salt 
the Shands aitend is at Piek. sis or eight miles south Bet Ava, on : 
small river which fails into ihe Ilrawadi ander the wall. of ihe capital 
there are several smaller fairs alone the east bank of the !-awadi 
and one more considerable is annually held at the Dagon Pagoda 
near Kangoon, 


, | confiscated, or, at least, abandoned by thelr wearer, who returned 
: | en cavalier. 
, A Singular fucl.—A pensioner from the neighbourhood of Monea, 


*} came to.our Market on Thursday, having only buvied his wife eight 
days previous! he met a young woman in the street to whom he nev- 


| thus operating in the state of the Province, I lament to say that non: 


The chicfi 4e at which | cured his release. The petticoats, however, appear to have heen | ippears more strikiag than the increase of crime; to whatever ca 


\if mey be ascribed, it is in itself a tact which cells for meadures & 
| cjatly and speedily applicable to the evil; the Grand Juries in som: 
}o the Districts have made their presentments in language so forcibi 

jtnat } shall lay these documents before you, to show the various an’ 
serious difficulties to be removed; | am myself convinced, and! 
would earnestly press it upon your consideration, that the time is 
























































Major. General George Johnsione.—The late Major General John- 
stone entered the service on the Ist November, 1780, as an Ensign 
in the 29th regiment uf infantry ; procured, on the 24th Seprember, 
i787, a Lieutenantcy;,obtained, on the 24th of August. 1792, a 
( Soppany ; and was promoted, on the 9th August, 1799, to a Majority 
ue the above corps. He was appointed, on the Oth July, 1803, Lieu- 
trant Colonel in the New Brunswick Fencibles; was transferred on 
2:1 May, 1810,to the 93d regiment of foot; was made. on the Ist 


er spoke before, he addressed ter as follows :—* My dear, I havea 
neat little farm and two cows, with a well finished house, and all I{ gecessary to enable the Executive Government to watch over a 

require to make me happy is a wife. [have fell in love with you to- | promote the local interests of each. 

day —if you consent to be my wife you will live comfortably, and! |" Other matters of importance will be communicated to you |) 
wil pay the reat of my farm with my pension.—WWill you have me Message, in order that | may explain them more distinctly than th: 
now ar never?’ The young woman hesitated a few moments, and | oecasion allows: Be asstved of my best and unwearied exertion: 
after reflecting on the consequence of refusing replied—Yes. The }in that station in which his Majesty has been graciously pleased | 
happy pair drove off, were marrie:i, and weut home the same day.— | place me in this Province ; and that « will always be one of tiv 


arrived tor the establishment.iu every county of those authorities 








January, 1812, Colonel by Brevet; and was raised, on the 4th June, 
1814, to the rank of Major General, 

Several detachments of Irish recruits arrived in town yetterday 
morning, from Bristol, and embarked, this morning, on board a 
steam-vessel in the river, for Gravesend, on route to join their respec- 
tive corps and depots, at Chatham and Canterbury. 

Caulion.— Another of those tricks, which, of. late, have been so 
frequeotly and successfully practised, was played olf a short time 
ago, by two scoundrels, at the expense of a decent countryman, 
from the neighbourhood of Lanark. As he was walking in Prince’s- 
ttreet, near the corner of St. Andrew’s street, a fellow came up to 
him, and, baving saluted him with ‘* Weel, gude man, there’s a braw 
day for ve,’ pretended to lift something from the ground, and, hav- 
ing looked at it, told him it was a gold chain. ‘The fellow persuaded 
him te go inte a stair-foot, in order that fhey might more narrowly 
examine the chain; and, while in the act of doiug so, the fellow’s 

accomplice came into the stair, as if going up. He was requested to 
cive an idea of the value of the chain? ‘ [It’s worth,” said he, “ ten 
pounds toany man.” It was offered to him for six, as the flnder 
suid he was just going to Kirkaldy ; and six pounds wou!d be more 
useful to him than the ten pound chain. The accomplice having 
stated that he could not purchase it, a3 he had no money on him, ad- 
vised the countryman to do so at six pounds, aud he would give hima 
pound of profit on the bargain if he would go to his lodging on the 
south Bridge. 
chain, and haying gone with the fellow to his lodsings—he went in- 


i an entry there, saving, “I will come down presently with the 
money,’ but instead of going up, he darted down the stair commu- 
vicating to Niddry-street, !easing the deluded countryman to think 
the mostof his brass chain, for which he had paid so very hand- 


somely.— Edinburgh Courant. 


The Royal Society of Literature have commenced their winter 
Several new members have been elected; among others 


sittings. 
the Hon. S. Gazelee, Mr. Elallam, the historian of the Middie Aves 
aud the Rev. Daniel Wilson. : 
have been likewise proposed. <A paper by Sir W. Ouseley was read 
in which several fabulous stories relating to Alexander the Great 
ind generally considered to be of Eastern ovigin, are attributed by 
Sir William to Julius Valerus, who wrote in the 3d or 4th century 


sir William claims, in favour of the oriental wrigers, several popular 
ictions, such as Pope’s January and May, Parnell’s Hermit, the tale 


of Whittington and his Cat, and Shakspeare’s Taming of the Shrew 


The first fasciculus of hierogiiphics prepared endefthe Society’: 
auspices, to facilitate the interpretation of these mistié symbols, | 
It is sprendidly litho- 


was anuounced as ready for distributioa. 
prvaphed. 


' Phe celebrated astronomer, Professor Bode, died, at Bastin, on 


ithe 24h uls. 
ate fa ites a leseril 
wes, Geath is thus quainvily described 


He was nearly eighty years of age. 


» 
vw 


The poor simpleton gave the money, received the 


The names of several new candidates 


‘The mamer o 
Le was sittin ¢ at his Biting 


Enniskillen Reporter chief objects of my. endeavours to concur with you in whatever me 





A lady’s dress and reputation.are equally sacred; the person who | tend to the public advantage. 
meddles with either, may tremble for the vengeance of the offended | : 
YB tu 
ALMACHRK’S. 


fair. 

Qualities of a Good Wife.——To the Ladies.—That a good wife [In obedience to our promise, we give another extract from ti 
should be live three things, which three things she should not be like: | above work. ‘Tbe interest it excites in London arises, clearly, fron 
First, she should be like a snail, a'ways keep within her own house ;| its unmitigated scandal, and the high rank of the persons lampoon 
but she should nol be like a snail lo carry ali she has upon her back. | ed; but we protest against its hemg consideved a true picture o 
Secondly, she should be like an eeho, to speak when she ts spoken to, | high life in England. } 
but she should. not be like an echo always to have the last word ---| The Ball.— The important night at length arrived, when all t 
Chirdly, she should be like a town clock, always keep time and regu- | beau monde ot the borough of Merton and its vicinity were to | 
larity; but she should not be like a /own clock to speak so loud that | assembled to celebrate Colonel Montague’s election ' 
all the town may hear her. The abigails at Bishop’s-Court succeeded to admiration in fhe 
labours: Miss Parry had provided all that was necessary ; Mad 
moiselle Eloise exerted all her Parisian taste, and even Mrs. Dinu 
allowed that the ball-dresses were remarkably pretty. 

‘The party made their entree into the ball-room just in proper tin 
though Louisa said they were so dreadfully early that there was w 
a creature to speak to, and yet the room was already half full: bw 
as Lady Norbury sad condescended to be the patroness of the ba 
in compliment to Colonel Viontague, of course the dancing cot 
not commence till her ladyship was preseut. ‘ We shail aot bea 
to escape a single civility.” said she. “Do look at the chandelic! 
what ap apology of a thing! why the room is sm en visible.” 

The distingues of the neighbourhood, of cours® were not yet? 
rived, since Fashion has oddly enough decreed that unpunctualiy 


Money lost —The large sum of money, for the recovery of which | 
a reward is offered in onr advertising columns, was lost under cir- 
cumstances which, if generaily known, would we think, make every 
one anxious for its restoration, aud perhaps excite sume Vigtiance to 
effect that object. | 

‘The parties who have suffered the loss were just married ; the notes 
—three of the Bank of Ireland, for £500 each—were the young ia- 
| dies’ fortune, and were handed to her by ber new partner—who had | 
the moment before received them from her father—in one of those | 
moments of playfulness which occur on such occasions. in the same 
happy disposition she placed them in a note-case, which she deposi- | 
ted in her reticule, the modern appendage to a lady, in. which she | 
usually deposits what she most values. Here they remained secure | 5 sign of good breeding; and that to be early any where, is a pro 
for some days; the young couple had gone home to their own house, | vou must be nobody. a é 
and accepted au juvitation to dine with the lady's father on the fol- | ° The ball, of course, could not commence till the arrival! of | 
lowing Sunday, upon which occasion many friends were assembled | Norbury party, but they were always “ the latest of the late.” He 
to meetthem ite redieule—and in the relicule the case, aud i tie | ever, the fashionables were beginning to drop slowly in. ‘No 
case the notes —was still were by the lady ; but im the course of the | ladies ! you must tell me whg all the people are, ’ sate Lulenel: 
evening the case was missed, and has notsiuce been heard of, though you know I am such a straiger here | shall hardly recollect 3 
the circumstance took place some weeks ago, and in the mean time one. Who are these just coming W?_ A fine looking woman | 
every step bas been taken. which prudence suggested as likely to mother, and the daughters are smaié at least, if not handsome.” 
leadtoa recovery ot what has been so curlous!y aud unaccouutably “ Flow angry they would.be,” said Lowisa. “if they heard y? 


lost.—Irish paper. | for Lady Margaret Car'ton thinks her daughters beaurics of the! 


class. She is the wife of our archdeacon ” 
“Oh! Dr. Carlton—I remember he used often to be at 
| bev, but I did not recollect. he was marriet”’ 
| * A proof you have not.seex much of him, forhe is always § 
And throws new light on Time. ing ‘* When the Duke of Ciana!pin did me the honour to give m°! 
7 Dee. Tth. 1826. r. p. | eldest daughter in marriage.’” One day Captain O'Brian answe! 
. ‘Ave. my dear Sir, and he would have given her to you had 
Fast and Hard. } been twice as old’ And the best of it was, that the Duke did 
Fast pours the rain, aud bier blows, the blast ive her to Dr. Carlton; he rau off with her. Le is a cadet © 





‘ 





Onthe Dial plate of St. Bride’s Church being lighted with Gas. 
Arness and Rome have had their day : 
Now Science, in her prime 
Chases the shades of night away, 


| 
| 
! 
| 
! 


the 


Fasten the door, and make the shutters tast. ’ icood family ; 
; No, it subsides—so ye may spare your pains, * Not over-weighty in the purse, 
. . ~ . ‘d . ; ~ ‘ - ® 
o lt vrato’d so bard, that now it barely sais. I But many ladies have done worse 
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Ilowever, as her Ladyship is related to every right honourable north 
of the Tweed, she treats Dr. Carltow and his counexious with infi- 
nite scorn.’ 

“What very beautiful gowns the Miss Carltens have got on,’’ said 
Barbara. 

“Oh, they are alwayslirees a quatre epingles; her ladyship is a 
capital manager, and inteads them to make smart wives to men of 
smali fortune | dare say she will tell Lionel so the moment he is iu- 
troduced; and then, if we admire the dresses, we shall be tuld of the 
great effect they produced at the last Almack’s.”’ 

**} think, Barbara,” said Julia. ‘that we ought to go up to Lady 
Margaret, to inquire after Dr. Carlton.” , 

* Now that is so like Julia,” said Louisa, “ because, surely, as this 
ball is given on purpose to celebrate Colonel Montague’s election, 
we ought fo sit still, and let the people come to us Depend upon it 
the momeuat Lady Margaret’s glass euables her to perceive us, sbe 
will come immediatel. to make pretty speeches, and to pounce upon | 
our mev for partners for her two misses. 

* You my stay here thea with Lionel,” sand Julia, “bat Id 
say Barbara will go with me” 

“Oh, that [I will, witn pleasure,” said Miss Birmingham, 
what I was wishing to do, only | had nut courage to cross the 
alone.” 

“Oh! by all means go thenand doall the propricties,” said Louisa, 
“while I tell Liouel who is Who, aod every thing about every body 
We shall have the Lady Margaret here preseutly; and vow, Lionel 
look, that is her charming son, the great dandy, Adolphus Frederic 
Catlton; no, you don’tlook right. See! that creature with all those 
uuder waisteoats; he is god-son to ove of the royal Dukes, and is 
just gone into the Guards. Now he will be presented to Barbara; 
that is what Lady \iargaret will call a good iit; but | hope he won't 
ask ier to dance the first set. But] suppose, of course, Lionel, you 
have engaged her.” 

* For the second I have,” said Colonel Montague. © but | am t 
{must open the ball with Lady Anne Norbury ; that it will be expee 
ted: so I hold myself in readiness for that honour.” 

* Ob! and then if Lord Mordaunt can exert himself so far &s to 
dance, I s»ppose he will take out one of the Lady Beaulieu’s; for] 
lear they are coming. Then who wil Barbara dance with the first 
set ?—let’s see! Ol! [ have it now; she shall dance with Lord George 
Fitzallan fused ofteu to make him dance with whomever | pleased 
furmeily, sol think [ shail be able to manage that.”’ 

“Aud are you sure you will wish it, Louisa?”’ said Lionel, looking 
steadiasily ather “ There was atime when | think you would have 
been very angry if Lord George bad danced with any one but your- | 
self the first dance, | remeimber,”’ , 

“Oh, those times are past,” interrupted Louisa, with an endeavour | 
to appear unconcerned. “* Lord George Fitzallau at Merion, among 
the high set from Norbury, aud makiug his debut under my wiag at 
Pavis, are quite two diflereat people ” : 

“{ cannot make you out,” said Lionel thoughtfully, “1 wonder 
what Caroline would say were she here-!”’ 7 

“Qh, she would say that an election-ball in England is not half so 
gay @ thing as a fete de village in dear France; aud she would say 
true, ' 


“Ah!” said Lionel, shaking his head reproachfully at her. ‘ Paris 
has spoilt you both: she has married a foreigner, so it does not sig- 
nify; but you, Louisa! who are to live in this country, you would 
have beea much happier had you never gone abroad.” Fak 

** Mais chaugeons de sujet: leave my beau for your belle --Pray 
observe Barbara shaking hands with all those vulgar-looking } eonle ; 
with what joy she greets that gawky red-faced girl in that odivus jar- 
dineire!—how can she have such disgraceful crovies! Oh! f sec; it! 


’ 
‘ 


is that stupid Miss Parlow, tae daughter of the curate at Ath#r! 
* tfow strange it is,” said Liowel, * that i adinive ver | ‘ ’ 
thing which excites your displeasure: it is that genuine-good-heart- 
edness that real simplicity of character, which wakes her so inter- 
esting a person, much more thanter beauty.” 

“Very true, my good philosopher; but it was ber good jooks, her 
soft complexion, aud loving eyes, which made you first take the 
trouble to hunt outall these excellencies of heart and charms 


vd.’ | 


“¥ 


of 


mind. Trust you all for that; you moral men always select angel 
forms. Now do you think mental perfection, with a red nose 


ora humped back, would ever caich you? So your tirades about 
intellect and virtue go with me for nothing; mere humuug; and | 
that is what rules all the world.” 
Lionel could not help laughing. 
“dee!” coutinued this lively rattle, “1 was quite right in my pre- 
Here comes the stately Lady Margaret Carlton herself, ou 


‘ 


diction. 
Godirey’s arm, under pretence of inquiring after a cold and sore 
throat which [ sported as 4 good excuse to escape a dui] dinner at 
Deau’s Mount last week, but really to be introduced to you. The 
daughters are following arm in arm, which looks affectionate and 
picturesque Apollonia, the eldest, is pulling up her swan-like neck, 
that you may admire it; and Charlotte Augusta, the old Queen's 
god daughter, is smiling from ear to ear, to show off her most beau- 
tiful white teeth. Now for it !—herethey come !”’ ze . ‘ 

* Thank God! here are the Norbury party,” said several voices at 
ouce. “J hear a carriage, don’t you ¢”’ 

“No! itis only the wind, or the mail coming in, ! am afraid. Yet 
see! I believe you are right, Mr. Mayor has left bis seat, aud is go- 
ing to the door.’ 

In like manner as on the stage a flourish of trumpets proclaims the | 
approach of royalty, so in a few minutes did the general buy of sat-| 
isfaction, which went round the assembly, announce to eveiy one | 
(hat the illustrious party were indeed arrived. Great was the gene- 
ral anxiety for their entree. ‘The davcers were all longing to be in 
motion, they had waited so long. ‘The chaperons were equally de- 
sirous to be rid of their charges, that they might relieve their mind 
at cards—they were all so cold! The carpet and fire in the card. 
room would be so comfortable! 

The folding doors were at length thrown open. The Mayor ad- 
vanced with all proper solemnity, to receive the distinguislied visi- 
ters. Every head was turned towards the door, every eye was 
Strained to catch the first glimpse. 

Lady Norbury, as erect as usual, and most magnificently attired, 
éntered first, leaning on the arm of her son, Lord Mordaunt. He 
looked bilious to a degree, but no ways interesting: his black hair 
combed straight over his forehead; his coat closely buttoned up to 
the very top, and finishing with a black cravat; his tall, perpendicn- 
lar figure drawn up to its fulllength; his very look an antidote to 
mirth. 

Next followed the lady Anne, radiant in beauty, and conscious | 
that she was so: her costume was fanciful in the extreme, but dis- | 
played her charms to full perfection, and her dress was set off to | 
advantage by her commanding figure. She was on her father's arm, | 
who never looked so happy as when attended by his beautiful daugh- | 
ter. ‘The Farl was yet a fine looking man; he wore the uniform of | 
the Merton Hunt, and over it the blue ribband was extended at full 
breadth. His lordship carried himself with a certain stateliness of 
demeanor, as if conscious 





“That every eye was fixed on him alone.” 


| who believed herself to be the very pink of Parisian taste 
| talking 
Now mark if she does not” | bowing 
are | shawl over his arm with much 

{ 


it is | 


| dies was now at its height. 


| beauty 
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sight was ever so pleasing as the snowy shoulders of Lady Aune 
Norbury ; she leaned on the arm of Captain Cole, of the Fourth 
Dragoons, a very smart daudy little mau, and a prodigious favour- 
ite at Norbury. 

Miss Maria Molyneux was perfectly happy, too, for she was at- 

tended by Sir Edward Batrington: he was rather gouty, to be sure, 
but he managed wonderfully with a walking-stick, and the fair Ma- 
ria only wished she could have him thus for ever. 
2 Lord George Fitzallen, all life and spirit, as usual, escorted the 
jolly Mrs. Metealf. She was arrayed in a bright pea-green satin 
and was shaking her fat sides with langhter atesome of his good 
jokes. As he led herup the coom, he shook hands with many of his 
election friends; he was delighted to see them ali again. 

Last of all appeared the Abbe Le Blanc and Miss Bevil: she was 


all rouge, feathers, and Nowers, a most fantastic looking old maid, | 


, 


French very loud, to make the natives stare, and the Abbe 
very low at all the good things she said, and carrying her 
gallantry 

Beaux now poured in from all quarters. Fivst came a party of 
Dragoons, whose splendid uniforms had a prodigious eifect. Next 


room! jarrived the Jolly Captain O'Brian, of the Navy, with a party of geu- 


tlemen belonging to the Merton Huat, who bad dined tog-ther at the 


| Welliagton Arms, and who had only. waited for the arrival of the 


Norbury’s to make their appearance.) The joy ofall the young la- 
so many men! anid plenty of officers ! 
Sach a certainty of good partners! Quite delightful ! 

Lady Norbury and Lady Anne were all graciousness to the Miss 
Mildmays. The Earl was much struck with Miss Birmingham’s 
He paid her so many compliments that Louis: 


it would be excellent to see Lord Norbury’s rectangular steps 
‘WMiustl, then?” said Lady Anne, with most becoming modesty, 


when, Lionel requested the honour of her hand; “are we to lead | 


the way.?’’* 

“Tt believe it will be expected.” 

They stood up for an English country-dance. Lady Anne called 
he Metton Blunt, which Mr Beli, the organist, had composed for the 
occasion, and dedicated to her ladyship. It was expected that Lod 
Mordauat would have followed with Miss Birmingham; but 
Lordship was in a bad humour, on accoant of the non-appearance of 
the Sydenham family ‘* What the devil can have happened at 
?”? said he to Lady Olivia Beaulieu. She began a 
long history of a cold Mrs. Sydenham had caught in an open car- 
riage; and, in the middle of it, Lord Mordaunt took her by the 
hand, and led her to the line of dancers Nord Norbury was much 
displeased with his son's choice; he bad hoped it would have been 
Miss Birmingham. 


Godfrey Mildmay took out Lady Madelina; Mr. Sutton, the Re- | 


corder, Miss Mildmay ; Captam Cole stood up with Miss Molyneux ; 
the Miss Carltous were accommodated with a brace of Dragoons 


Lady Margeret tried in vain to persuade Adolphus Frederick to ask 


Miss Birmingham; the vouth was restive—he would ploy @ Ucarle,— 
he would be hanged rather thaa dance, that he would !’”’ A tribe of 
Merton Misses followed in line, the music begen, and 
mation, 


es iy > ry in cs ay wes nage 
Died. on the 24th ult. of a lingering consumption. at the house of 


her brother-in-law Mr. Wm. Corrie, corner of 5th st. and 3d ave- 


,nue—Mrs. Suphia Vreeland, of Pollifly, near Hackensack, aged 25 


Died, at Halifax, Nova Seotia, Jan. 17, generally lamented. Wil- 
liam Minns, t.sq. in the 64th vear of his age. He was for many 
years the able conductor of the Weckly Chronicle) Few men pos- 
strong powers of mind which distinguished Mr. Mions, 
ood jew hawe possed throuch life more respectably. 

Dhed, at Quebec, on Fridey. Dh ult at the residence of 
Gore, Francis Mary, fourth dauguter of the late Hoa. 
of Halifax. Nova Scotia. 


Lt. Got, 


‘Twenty-five cents each, will be paid at this effice, for Nos. 15, and 
1; 33 of vol. 3; 87. 41, 46, of vol 4, of the Albion, if in 

’ ? ’ 
good order, 


* * The music of an interesting song will be found on the next page, 
and we shall endeavour to give ‘* Love was once a litile boy’—a very 
favourite song, sung by Mrs. Knight—next week. 


| these songs W ith the music is attended witha very heavy expense, | 


not only inthe composition of musical type, but from the loss of the 
advertisements which give place to them. We rely, however. upon 
the liberality of the public to indempify us, and we trust we are not 
guilty of any incecorum in asking the friends of the paper to use 
such interest in our behalf as they may think us deserving of. Our 
ambition has been to circulate 4,000 copies of the Albion; we are 
now approaching te 3,000, and are satisfied, that. by a triling exer- 
tion of those only who have at various times kindly offered us their 
assistance, we should, ere long, reach the maximum of our wishes. 
Our respective agents will please to observe that they have now 
sufficient inducement to renew their exertions for augmenting their 
subscription lists. 


(L> Exchange at New-York on London 10 to 10 1-4 per cent. 
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Ye are still without lafer European advices, but the wind is 


| easterly and a packet is hourly expected. 


The Colonial Trade — On locking over the bill, now before Con- 





gress a second time, we observe two or three other points, that it 
The bill before the Senate and the bill 
before the House of Representatives, too, difler in some respects— 


may be proper to advert to. 


The former prohibits, after the 30th of September next, the admis- 
sion of all vessels from the british Colonies by sea, while the latter 
omits the two words we have placed in italics. It has been said, 
also, that Upper Canada is to be excluded from the general interdic- 
tion, because that province is not enumerated; but as the conclud- 
ing part of the clause runs thus—“or any other colony or posses- 
sion under the dominion of Great Britain in the West Indies, or on 
the continent of America,” a doubt may be very rationally enter- 
tained, if the bill contemplates any etception whatever. 


it also appears that the prohibition is to extend to the admission | 


of American as well as English vessels ; but there is nothing to pre- 


vent American vessels from departing from the United States to the | 


Colonies. Hence some predict that a brisk trade will be carried on 
in potashes, flour, &c in carriages and on rafts, on the Canadian fron- 
tier. 


section of the bill, will only be required of such British vessels as | 


There was a gracious simile, which he bestowed first to the right | have on board articles the growth and produce of the United States. 


any one. 
Next iu the train af nobjlity followed Miss Molyneux, to whom no 


and then to the left, for his earnest endeavour was never to offend 


The Report accompanying the bill presented to the Senate, has 


She was | 


thought he | 
| inust mean to ask her to dance:—she longed for such an exhibition. 


his } 


all was ani-)| 


James r fraser. 


The insertion of | 


It will be further seen, that the bonds mentioued in the second | 


been published. It is very voluminops, and enierg into a long histo- 


ry of the Colonial question, wherein it is attempted to be shown, 
that the fault has heretofore lain with Great Britain: but it is of bat 


little moment to dwell on this point now. since the bill con- 
_cedes all that has Seen asked, or near'y so, by England. We how 
| ever, inake the following extract, explaining the olfects and inten- 
| tions of the bill, which we believe agrees with the explanation offe:- 
|ed by us. 

| Your committee have prepared a bill, the explanation of which 
j will develope the opinions and motives by which they are governed. 
| From the considerations heretofore given they recommend to open 
\this trade upon the most liberal basis. But if Great Britain should 
jrefuse to accept the offer they recommend an entire interdicueu of 
\the intercourse. 


| 


| The bill, therefore, prevides that from - nd after the thirtieth day 
)Of September next, the ports of the United States shall be and i:e- 
jmain closed against any and every vessel, arriviny by sea from any 
Port or place in the Sritish colonies or possessious therein enumera- 
ited, (including all not embraced by the general Coavention,) previ- 
lded it shall not take effect or go into operation, if before that time 
jthe President shall receive satisfactory evidence that the said Colo- 
-nies and possessions are open to the admission of vessels of the Uni- 
ted States. coming from the United States. That their vessels and 
cargoes are vot subject to any other or higher duties or charges than 
British vessels and their cargoes from the United States. That the 
vessels of the United States may import into the colonies, from the 
United States, any article the produce of the Uniled States, which a 
British vessel can by law import fromthe United tates into the colo- 
nies; an! thot the vessels of the United States may export to any 
country whatever, other than the dominions of Great Britain, any 
ariicle from tie said colonies, which vessels of Great Britain may 
export therefrom. And if the President shall receive the evidence 
he shall issue his proclamation to open our ports to all vessels; te 
, equalize the duties and charges on American aud British vessels; and 
from the date of the proclamation, the acts of 1818, 1820 and 1828 
sha!l be repealed; and it further provides that the direct trade ouly 
ay be opened on the same terms. : 


———_ 


Sufferers by Fire in New Brunswick.—We have received from Fve- 


idrictonthe Report of the Commissioners for ascertaining the losses 
occasioned by the memorable fires of October 1825, with sundry 


other documents relating thereto. We have as yet been able to give 


them ouly a cursory perusal, but they shall receive our undivided 
. - ’ . 


attention hereafter. We may premise, however, that the most judi 


cious measures were resorted to in order to secure a faithful distribu-, 


tion of the numerous donations to the suferers. The Commission- 


ers were appointed by an act of the Legislature, who weve empow- 


‘ered to make examinations upon oath, and severe punishmeats wer 
enacted for those who should be found guilty of giving false testi 


In every stage of the business, as far as we have peiused the 


mony. 
accounts, the most indefatigable exertion and exemplary integrity 


‘seem to have been displayed by all concerned. 
' 





On the 24th of Nov. last. Edward Winslow, late of Columbia Col- 
lege, New York. and one of the Fellows of Lincoln’s Inn, was called 
to the degree of Barrister at Law, by the Benchers of that honoura- 
ble Society. 

Just published—* The last of the Lairds, or the life and opinion 
of Malachi Mailings, Esq. of Auldbiggings;” by the author of * An 
nal¢ of the Parish,” &c Reprinted trom the EKuglish copy by J. & 
J..Barner of this city,—l v p 240 

lias work is by the 
sec # repablisned. Ht is rich ja the descriptive of that kind of Scot! 
character which Mr. G is generally allowed to be so very successful 
in pourtraying—characters remarkable for whimsicality, meauuess 
and low intellect. There is much fine description in the work, as 
| well as the usual quantum of the author’s dry humour; and through- 
lout exhibits the high degree of talent to which he justly lays claim 
We trust the present will have a better sale than Rothelan, which 
was reprinted by the same persons about three years ago. Rothe- 
‘Jan, from some cause, never came fairly before the public, which was 
certainly the public’s loss, for the description of the great plague iu 
London alone, was worth more than the price of the book. The 
present isa very nea little volume, and is seid at the low price of 
one dollar 

Messrs. Dubois and Stodart, 149 Broadway, have just published 
the celebrated ballad, ‘‘ Love was once a little boy,” as sung by Mrs 
Koight, with unbounded applause, at the Park theatre. ‘The piece is 
altered and arranged by Mr. Knight, and is the ouly correct and 
authorized edition. 

The ship William Thompson sailed on the Ist inst. for Liverpool, 
with the following passengers: Messrs. Wm. Stephens, Joshua Stans- 
field, and James Fisher, of Montreal; Mr. A. C. Mont, Gomerie, 
' Quebec; Rev. Harry Leith, Cornwall, U. C.; Mr. Joseph Shipley, 
Liverpool; Mr. Edmund U. Bridge, Maine; Mr. Janckie, Hamburg. 

Sailed on the Ist inst. the packet ship Acasta, D Chadwick, mas- 
ter, for London, with the foliowing passengers, viz Mrs. Evans, and 
Mr. G. H. Evans, of Canada; Mrs. Amelia Russell. of London ; Mrs. 
Hawsett and son, of Calcutta; Mrs. Tanner, of New-York; Thos. 
G. Weston, Esq. Mr. Manuel, Mr. Magney, and Mr. Coffin, of Lon 

don; R. Richie, Esq. of Colombia; and Lieut. Rdmunds, of the R. N 
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ITERARY NOTIGE.—The subseriber has in press, and will shortiy publish, 
| B4 a sevoud edition of Lempriere’s Classical Diciionary, corre cied and im- 
proved by Pr »fessor Anthon, of Columbia College. The work will appear ina 
style of typog’aphy greatly superior to the last, and on finer paper. Much rew 
ind valuable matter, illustrative of various obscure points conneeted with the 
histury and antiquities of the ancient nations, will be added to the present im 
p essivo. It is expected that the number of additions which wilt have beeu 
made to the work will exceed 4000, for both editions inclusive. 

[he subscriber will, immediately after the appearence of the above men 
| tioned work, commence the publications of a series of the Latin Classics in the 
'Octavo form The best text will be followed, and copious notes, both critical 
and explanatory, will be appended in English. Virgil will be first put to press 
As these editions are intended not only for the use of students, but also for pri 
vate libraries, every effort will be made to rerder the typographica! execution 
boih neat and accurate. The whole will be edited by Professor Authon of Co- 
lumbia Coilege. 

Also in Vress—Blackstone’s Commentaries on the Laws of England, with the 
| Noes of Christian. Archbold. and Chitty; together with Field’s Analysis asan 
| Append x; also with the American decisions; by a gentleman of the New 
| York bar. W.E. DEAN. 
New Vork, Feh. 3, 1227. ‘ 

17 PIANO FORT h.$.—The subscriber has the pleasure of informing his friends 
! and the public that he has just received from his facwry— : 

One pair very elegant Piano Fortes, with claw feet, made of bird’s-eye ma 

| ple, and finished in the very best style, and pronounced by judges first rate in 

| struments. 


| Three very handsome rosewood round-cornered Pianes, with six octaves, and 
| first rate tones, elegantly finished. 
On hand,—one superb rosewood Cabinet Piano. made by Broadwood & Sons 
London, aud said to be the best toned instrument ever imported —Which, toge 
her with * great varicty of all classes warranted instruments, he offers for sale 
| at reasonable prices. , ; 
Also,—A large assortment of Music, both foreign and home publications with 
every article belonging to his line of business. JOHN J. RICKERS, 
H Piano Forte Warehouse and Music Store, No 187 Broadway 
| N. B.=—The maple Pianos are considered as handsome furniture as can possi 
bly be manufactured, and the public are respectfully invited to call anc exae 
miuve them. Feb. 5. 
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‘ ‘To the mercy of Him that was laid in the manger. 


The attendance, in spite of very inclemeit weather, bas been gene- 
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STANZAS FOR MUSIC. 
By the Eitrick Shepherd. 

My sweet little cherub, how calm thou'rt reposing ! 
Thy suffering is over, thy mild eye is closing! 
This world hath proved to thee a step-dame unfriendly ; 
But rest thee, iny babe, there s a spirit within thee, 
A mystery thou art, though unblest and unshriven— 
A thing of the earth, and a radiance of heaven; 
A flower of the one, thou art fading and dying-— 
A spark of the other, thou’rt mounting and fying. 


Farewell, my sweet baby, too early we sever, 

I may come to thee, but to me thou shalt never ; 
Some angel of mercy shall lead and restore thee, 

A pure living flame, tothe mansions of glory. 

The moralist’s boast may sound prouder ani prouder, 
The hypocrite’s prayer rise louder and louder ; 

But [ll trust my babe in her trial of danger. 





° WINTER. 
By Bernard Barton. 

Thou hast thy beauties; stormier ones, I own 
Than those of the precursors ; yet to thee 
Belong the charms of solemn majesty 

And waked grandeur. Awful is the tone 

Of thy tempestuous nights, when clouds are blown 
By hurrying winds across the troubled sky ! 
Pensive, when softer breezes faintly sigh. 


Through leafless boughs, with ivy overgrown, 
Thou hast thy decorations too; although 
Thou art austere; thy studded mantle, gay 

With icy brilliants, which as proudly glow 
As erst Golconda’s; and thy pure array 

Of regal ermine, when the drifted snow 
Eavelops nature ; ’till her features seem 


Like pale, but lovely, ones seen when we dream. 
IT ELE ee 


—— 
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ey: Drama. | 


Theatres.—The performances of this week have been distinguish- 
ed by several novelties. We have had a new actress, and three or 
four benefits have been given, under circumstances of some interest. 


rally pretty good. » This part of the season, however, is regarded as 
the worst and ow unprofitable of the whole year. The citizens 
prefer the enjoyiments of their own domestic circles, or if they do 
encounter the severity of the winter, it isto court the exhilirating 
gaiety, and spiritstirring amusement of balls and festive parties. 
Nothing but the most unstinted enterprize of managers can tempt 
them within the ehillier walls of a theatre. That our audiences 
have been so good, is proof that our managers have been enierpris- 
ig. We regret tu perceive the existence of a spirit of jealousy 'e- 
tween some of the theatres. Emulation is one thing—jealousy is 
another. By the former, the public aud the theatres are each bene- 
fitted: by the latter, all are injured. But jealousies aud hatreds will 
coutinue until the managers shall agree to a fixed system of inier- 
theatrical law, toucuing engagenients from rival establishments 








The gossipers of green-rooms teem with anecdotes on this subject, 
which bespeak a great want of courtesy, and we might almostsgay, 
of gommees integrity, im some of The magnifieos of the play-Pyuge 

Were it our “ bint tospeak,”’ we would expose the system of decep- 
tion and quackery by which the theatrical portion of the worid is re- 
gulatly gulled. Mais le jeu ne vaut pas la chanelle. 

The Park —Ou Mouday Romeo and Juliet. This tragedy, although 
one of the most beautiful and pathetic of Shakspeare, bas, we know 
not wherefore, lost much of its attractive power. It is written upon 
a subject which is familiar to all readers, and wrought up with a 
truth, skill, and melancholy pathos, which makes it affecting to all 
hearts. It is an intense story of youthful and untoward passion, 
told in the sweetest verse that human genius ever penned. It ig one 
loug hymn of love. Yet its interest is for the closet, where the heart 
communes with itself, and not for the open stage where the exquisite 
delicacy of the poetry is too often marred by the incapable grossness 
of the personation, and purity of the sentiment debased by the trick- 
ery and gau:ly * appliances” of the scene. Poetry like that of Ro- 
meo and Juliet cannot easily or adequately be declaimed. The rich 
and sparkling conceits—the epithets full of imagination, and the de- 
jicious versification of this play are matters uot to be made very im- 
pressive by any theatrical skill. Nor does any lover that we have | 
yet seen, come up to the vision of youth and beauty which plays | 
before our fancy as Romeo.—The heroives of the siage are not of | 
that gentle, sylph-like, heavenly mould which belougs to the Juliet 
of our mind’s eye. Even the wit, waggery, and conceit of Mercutio 
are of too artificial texture to be seen through at a glance. It is not 
at ail paradoxical to repeat the assertion, that the love-stories of 
Shakspeare are wholly unactable (if we make such a word.) His 
historical dramas are of a more represeniable character, but even 
these must first undergo a revising process. ‘They must be clipped 
trimmed, and embowelled before they are fit for the pubiic eye. — 

Chey must first be cut down by some literary tailor to the measure 

of the stage. Of Mrs. Barry, (the debutante ia Juliet,) we can speak 

very favourably. She has many requisites for the profession, and 

furnishes the kind and degree of talents which were wanting to the 

Company atthe Park. Her personal qualifications are fine. With 

ilexible features, an expressive eye, a well-turued and imposing fi- 

zure, her stage knowledge and conception appear to be considerable. 

Mrs. Barry’s voice is not indeed so * silver-sweet’ as Juliet’s might 

be, nor is her general appearance quite so youthful as that of one 

‘who hath seep the change of fourteen yvears.”’ But these are the} 
impossibilities we have already mentioned, and itis a very natural 

thing that fine women should cease to be fourteen when they grow | 
up to thirty. Some of Mrs. Barry’s scenes were admirabiy well | 
done. Her first interview with the Nurse was playful without any | 
approach to childishness. Ihe second scene where she repels the im- 
wutations thrown upon her ljover and vindicates his fame, was 
full of dignity and maiden pride. The soliloquy before and 
after the poison-draught was also very impressive. We repeat 
that Mrs. Barry was a necessary and isa valuable adjunct to the 
Park. We will not object to Mr. Conway, that he isnot a ‘tassel 
rentle” of eighteen, nor dwell upon his physical unfitness to *‘ o’er- 
oerch’’ a garden wall “on love’s light wings,’ He is a tall man, 
aida fine one. The earlier scenes of Romeo. were too quiet. He 
should be pensive, we know, for he is in love with Julie/, but there 
is no reason why he should be tame. In the second act his mind is 
init of misgivings and melancholy forebodings of some fearful fate, 
‘yet hanging in the stars ;” yet we cannot see why such doubts and 
fears should make an actor faint and spiritless. The later scenes 
were in better taste; with Tybalt, and in the cell he was sufficiently 
vallant-and fiery. Mercutio is too light, airy and elegant for Mr. 
Barry. He does not let the wit of the author come glibly and trip- 











WHEN 1 LEFT THY SHORES, O, NAXOS. 
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An original Greek Air, the words never before published: By Lord Byron.—The following production will carry with it an increa- 
sed interest when it is known that the words are an impromptu of Lord Byron, and until sow, neither they, nor the music, have ever 


heen published. 
Which the follawing anecdote will furnish. 


In claiming credit for this assertion, it is necessary that the publishers should produce something like authority ; 


Some years since at a party, at the house of the Hon. Douglas Kinnaird, in London, a lady was playing a manuscript Greek Air, 


which Lord Byron produced. 


A friend of his Lordship who was present, admiring the music requested the Poet to adapt some Eug- 


lish words to it; which was immediately complied with by his Lordship, who wrote the words under the music and presented it to the 
friend at whose request they were written ; and who now has the original manuscript, in Lord Byron’s hand writing, in his possession, 


from which, by permission, the following copy was taken. 


That friend of the great poet, is Edmund Kean, Esq. to whom the publish- 


ers «xpress their gratitude, and beg leave to dedicate the interesting Fugitive. 
Published and for sale by A. R. Poole, 66 Chesnut-street, and J. Mortimer, 74 So. 2d st Philadelphia. 





When I left 


thy shores O 










bo - - - som’s struggling swell, 


Nax --- os Not a tear in 


fell Not a sigh or 


sorrow 


falter’d 


ac — — cent 






heart sunk chill with . in 


me And I 


—— -- 








thought 


thy shores O 





Nax —— 0s I should ne ---- ver 
Still the blue wave danced around us, 
Mid the suubeam’s jocund smile ; 


Still the air breathed balmy summer, | 


Watted from that happy Isle 


more be-------- --- hold. 


When some hand the strain awaking 
Of my home and native shore, 

Then ‘twas first l wept, O, Naxos, 
That lL ne’er should see thee more. 





a — — ' 
pingly from the tongue. It is glued, limed aud heary-ish. His mo- | 
tion too, wants buoyancy, smartness and spirit. Lewis and Jones 
are the only genuine Mercutio’s of theatrical history. The Nurse is 
an exquisite portrait of ‘‘ after nature.”” Mrs. Wheatley played it 
shrewdly, but somewhat coarsely. Her figure and face are so petite 
as to give her too youthful aun appearance. She had not enough of | 
the ** ancient damnation” which Juliel alludes to. What is the rea- 
son our managers will not study the gratification of their patrons 
by making happier selections of figuranies’ The feast at Capulels, | 
was a sorry shew. The old gentieman descants to Paris on “ earth. | 
treading stars”.—the “ fresh female buds” he is to meet at the ban- | 
quet, but we, (with all our glasses) would find none of these buds 





‘and stars, and set down “the admired beauties of Verona’”’ as the } 


most ordinary set of stale and withered humanity we have lately ga- | 
zed at. ‘These things should be (and they can easily be) reformed. | 

On Wednesday, Cumberiand’s Jiheel of Fortune. This is one of | 
those sentimental comedies, or novels in dialogue, which were so 
fashionable about the time we were born, and which have vanished | 
with powder and pig tails. Cumberland was the best of these lar- | 
moyant dramatists; yet only two of his dramas (one of which, the, 
West Indian, is of a higher cast) keeps on the stage. The Wheel 
of Fortune vad the good fertune to be excellently acted. Every part 
in it was made a character. The Penruddock of John Kemble was | 
a noble display of talent. The liveliest recollections of this great) 
actor's manner, are associated with his Penruddock. Mr. Conway's 
performance is formed entirely upon that of Kemble. His dress | 
is like, but his manner is still more like. {[t is throughout, if not 
meant to be an imitation, at least a remarkable resemblance. Were 
we to select avy passages which struck us as_ particularly 
fine, they would be the two scenes with young Woodville, 
and the one with his mother. Mr. Conway is an actor of) 
great merit. He dves not (lately) do his fine talents an 
ample justice. He has apparently persuaded himself that the | 
public is unjust or thatsome newer idolatry has pushed him from | 
his ** pride of place.” This isa mistake. The public is not unjust, | 
and there is vothing hurtful to him in the new idolatry. His dra- 
matic character will wear well. His acting, though not marked with 
the fiery bursts of Kean’s genius, nor the elaborate finish and pas- 
sionate vehemence of Macready, has about it a sustained dignity, | 
an elegant deportment, marvellous accuracy of couception, and | 
beauty of execution. His manner belongs to the Kemble or classical, 
and not to the romantic school. I[t is a manner which will do much to | 
rescue the American stage from the coarseness into which it is liable 
to be flung from an intemperate admiration of Kean,—Mr. Barry’s 
young Woodville was good, aud Barnes Tempest (if he had been! 
more perfect in the text) would have been excellent. 

Ou Thursday Mr. Richardson took a benefit. It was by no means 
a successiul one. Our opinion of this geutlemau’s talents having 
been already expressed, we will not be so unkind to astranger anda 
novice as to repeat it here. 


| 
! 
| 
New York (Bowery) Theatre.—The Firemen’s benefit was crowded. 
This is a laudable institution. That it should be largely patronized | 
speaks well of the public discernment. It will give a stimulus to the 
energies of the patronized 
The Signorina Garcia (as the managers persist in calling her by 
this name), had her benefiton Monday, and a more respectable au- 
dience never congregated within the walls of a New York theatre. 
‘Ih the top the house was thronged. The performances were Love | 
in a Village and a scene from Tancredi. Of this lady’s singing and ‘ 
actiug in the former, we have already spoken in praise. The scene 
from Tancredi consisted merely of tne recitative of Oh patria and | 
the air Di tanti palpiit, two of Rossini’s most exquisite compositions. 
Mad'lle. Garcia (partly from the suggestions of her own good taste, | 
and partly from having witnessed its effects in Europe) adopts tie 
style of Madame Pasta in this piece in preference to that of Catalini, 
and we think with creat propiety. She gives it in a gentle and pen} 
; 


! 


sive way, as if she feit deeply the sorrows of exile, but Catalini with 
her voice of thunder, (most musical thander,) seemed to denounce 
woe and wrath to her patria ingrata. The effect of Mad’lle. Garcia's 
execution was electric, and the applause was unbounded 
nager announced, amidst great approbation, the re engagement of | 
this lady for four nights more. The experiment was a hazardous 
one, it deserved to succeed, and weare glad to say that it has suc- 
ceeded. 


The ma. | 


NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL PACKETS. 


\ Vays of sailing from Days of sailing from 
Ships. | Masters. | New York. | Liverpool. 

No.1. Janes Cropper'Graham Jan. 1, May 1, Sept 1/Feb. 16, June 16, Oct. 16 
4. York jvevost | 8 8], 4, 23 
3. Manchester |W. Lee. jr. 16, 16, 16'March !, July 1, Nov. 4 
2. Wm. yrees jHackstaff ! 24, 24, 24) a 8, ‘ 
1, Wim.Thompson Maxwell Feb.1, June 1, Oct. 1! 16, 16, * 
4. Corinthian Davis | 8, 8, 8} 24, 24, 24 
3 L cific \Crocker | 16, 16, 16)Aprili, Aug. 1, Dec. 1 
2. Joti. Wells jHlarris } 24, 24, 24) , , 

1. Piorida |Tinkbam | Mar.1, July 1, Nov.t| 16, 16, 1) 
4. Leeds Stoddard | 8, 8, 8} 24, 24, 2 
3. Canada Rogers 16, 16, 16 Jan. 1, May 1, Sept. | 
2. Birminzham Cobb 24, 24, 24) 8, 8, 5 
1. MHPitaunia Marshall April 1, Aug.J, Dec.1} 16, 16, we 
4. Wias Richards Noldrege 8, 8 8) 24 24, 21 
3. New York \Bennet } 16, 16, 16\Feb. 1. June 1, Oct. t 
2. Panthea Hathaway} 24, 2A, 24) 8, o 


. . . ' . . . ? . 
Passage inthe Cabin to “Liverpool, thirty guineas : from Liverpool, thirty- 


Jive guineas : inciuding beds, bedding, wine, and stores of everv description. 


No. tand 3, Old Line. Owners, L, Wright & Son, F. Taompson, B. Marshall, 
and J. Phompson.—No. 2, New Line. Owners, Byrnes, Trimbie & Co.—No. 4, 
Packet Line. Owners, Fish, Grinuel] & Co. 


Agents io Liverpool ist and Sd Line, Gaopper, Benson & Co.— 2d and 4h, Ec 
ward Cearns, jr- 


~~ NEW-YORK AND LONDON PACKETS. _ 











Days of sailing frsm New- | Days of sailing from Lon- 

Ships. | Masters. Yoke wf + a 
Columbia | Delano Jan.t, May 1, Sept.1|Marchi, July 1, Nov. % 
Acas‘a Chadwick | Feb. 1, June t, Oct.1| Aprili, Aug.1, Dec. 
Cortes Sprague | March 1, July 1, Nov.1| Mxy 1, Sept. 1, Jan. 
Brighton | Sebor Aprili, Aug. 1, Dec.1;,Jure1,  Oct.1, Feb. ! 





Passage in the Cabin to London, thirty guineas: from London, thirty-five 
guineas : including beds, bedding, winefaad stores of every description. 

\waers, F.sh, Grinnell & Co. 136 Front-street, New York. Agent in London 
Joba Wiides. 


NEW-YORK AND HAVRE PACKETS. 
Days of sailing from, Days tre 


No. | Ships. | Masters. | New York. | avre. 

2 Cadmu- Aliyn Jaa.1, Apr. 15, Aug. 1 Feb. 15, June 1, Sept. 15 
1 Stepha: ia Pell 5, May 5, Sept. 5 25, 25, Oct.2 

2 Edw. Quesnel Hawkins! 15, 1, Aug. 15 March 1, i5, ! 
3 Howard Holdrege Feb.1, 15, Sept. 1) 15, July 1, 1 
1 Montano Smith 5, June5, Oct. 5 25, 25, Nov. 25 
3 Edw. Bonaffe| Funk 15, 1, Sept. 15 April 1, 15, 1 
2 Bayard \Robinson Mar. 1, is, Get. 1 15, Aug. 1, 15 
1 Llenry 4th Skiddy | 5, July 5, Nov. 5 25, 25, Dec. 25 
3 Queen Mab /|Butman | 15, 1, Oct. 15|May 1, 15, j 
3 Don Quixgie |\Clark ‘April 1, 15, Nov. 1! 15, Sept. 1, 15 
1 Lewis Macey | 5, Aug.5, Dec. 5 2 25, Jan 2> 


; “<1 

Passage iv the Cabin to or from Havre, one hundred and forty dollars, inelu- 
ding beds, bedding, wine, and stores of every descriptior. 

No. 1, Old Line. Owners, Francis Depau_ 63 Wastington street, New York. 
Age: t at Havre, Larue & Palmer.—Nos. 2 and 3, second and third line. Agents, 


| Crassous & Boyd, corner of Wall and Pearl-sts. New York. Agents at Havre, 


2, E. Quesnel, Vaine—3, Bonnaffe, Boisgerard & Co. 
*,* The whole of those vessels are of the very first description, are exceed- 


| ingly wel found, and commanded by the most experienced navigators. Every 


comlort and convenience forthe passengers is provided by the owners, and un- 
remitting attention shown by the captains and officers on the voyage. 


CONDITIONS.—Price of the ALBION, Siz Dollars per annum—payable in 
advance.— \ll persons becoming subscribers, will be expected to continue their 
subscriptions untila regular notification of relinquishment is made to the Of- 


| fice, or to either of the Agents.—Ansy person entering upon a new term of sub- 


scription, and afterwards wishing to resign, will be expected to continue 
through the half year so entered vpon.—-All Communications to the Editor, 
or his Agents, must be post paid. —Published ty JOHN S BARTLETT, M D 
Proprietor, every Saturday afternoon, at the Office of the ALBION, No 
4 Pine-street, and forwarded by the Northern and Southern Mails on the same 
day; by the Eastern Mai) on Sunday morving; and delivered to subscribers 
in the City in the afternoon and evening on the dey of publication. 

Subseriptions received at the Office of the Albion; and by 
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